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1 0 


HER GRACE 


DUTCHESS os QUEENSBERRY. 


MAD AM, 


S the public voice has done 

me the honour to call for 

2 ſecond impreſſion of this lit- 
tle work, I may very fairly con- 
dlude 


* 

clude it to have the merit of 
meaning either well or ill to be 
intended to promote either vir- 
tue or vice. Your Grace, I 
truſt, can clear up any doubts on 
this ſubject: to Your Grace it 
has now the honour to be in- 
{cribed. 

Did any young lady aſk me for 
what reaſon I inſcribe a book of 
this kind to the Dutcheſs of 


Queenſberry ? 
dicator enough to tell you, Miſs. 


I am not de- 


Thus much tho—not for having 
been the friend of Gay, not for 
Is being 


ſ vii] 

being the wife of Queenſberry, 
not for being the great grand- 
daughter of Clarendon, My rea- 
ſons are numerous, and all good 
ones; and you are almoſt the only 
perſon who cannot gueſs them. 
Only be ſo good as to prove to me, 
my dear young lady, that there 
are ſtronger reaſons ' why your 
name ſhould appear before a book 
of this kind; and I will dedicate 
it to you this inſtant——Tho I 
could never conclude a dedica- 
tion to you, nor perhaps to any 
body, ſo truly as I have the 
9 honour 


L 
honour and the pleaſure to con- 
clude this addreſs to the Dutcheſe 
of Queenſberry, by ſubſcribing Þ 
my ſelf, with the greateſt regard, 


| and with the fincereſt wiſhes for F 
her health, 3 


Her Grace's moſt obliged, 


and obedient, ſervant, 


24 May, —76. 


The AUTHOR. 
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A 
BROTHER's ADVICE, &c. 


* 


1 September — 74. 

MY DEAREST SISTERS! 
HERE are who,—in the de- 
cline of life, either by ſelf. love, 
deſire of fame, or pennance for paſt 
folly; or, perhaps, now and then, 
by an honeſt ſpirit of philanthropy,— 
have been led to employ a little por- 
tion of their time (is it not a little?) 
in the drawing up of counſels, or 
| B in 


—— — — 


2 A BROTHER'S ADVICE 
in the compoſing of inſtructions, for 


thoſe to whom, by nature, or by in- 


clination, they were more immedi- 
ately united.— About the well-doing 


of thoſe whom we feel our ſelves ſin- 


cerely to love and to eſteem we 


are ever anxiouſly ſolicitous.—With- 


out any ſounding profeſſion of friend- 
ſhip, which, in theſe days, were too 
juſtly thought empty and hollow; 
ſuffer fraternal Affection for once to 
guide the pen of advice. Tho the 
attempt do no honour to my head ; 
it ſhall not, I truſt, be found to diſ- 
grace my heart: and, ſince we moſt 
willingly liſten to people of our own 


age, it is not to you that I have to 
apologize 
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TO HIS SISTERS, 3 
apologize for being unfortunately as 
yet but a boy. The ſubſequent trifle 
may not, poſſibly, be deemed leſs 
dear, or be peruſed leſs attentively, 
becauſe it is a Brother's preſent. For 
its merit, —you are not to expect me, 
the firſt time of my ſeriouſly appear- 
ing in print, to be able to cry up, 
as ſkilfully as the experienced vete- 


rans of the preſs, that performance 
which 1 would ſeem to depreciate : 


never can I deſcend ſo low as to 
flatter even my ſelf, What is defi- 
cient, mult not therefore be uſeleſs : 
in the abſence of the ſun, we are glad 
of the moon. The deſign, however, 
was not bad; and the deſigns, and 
B 2 not 
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not 'the ſucceſs or the miſcarriage, 


of his creatures, are what the jul- 
tice of G—d regards :—to have en- 


deavoured well, will ſcarcely offend 


that G=d ;—is praiſe enough for 


man. 


There is more, perhaps, of ſolem- 
nity and of awefulneſs, in print, than 


in manuſcript, It is not poſſible to 


account for our prejudices. A gown 
and caſſock ſhall procure attention to 
that diſcourſe, which, in the ſocial 
familiarity of parlour converſation, 
paſſed almoſt unregarded.—Beſide, 
letters, or looſe ſheets of paper (tho 
the leaves of a Sibyl), are very eaſily 
ſcattered, 


TO HIS SISTERS... 6 
ſcattered, thrown by, or forgotten ; 
or, ſhould we have grace enough to 
be aſhamed not to have profited by 
them, are, with very little difficulty, 
deſtroyed :—but print carries more 
weight with it, and ſtrikes us to be 
a more ſerious affair; and when we 
know it to have been particularly 
addreſſed to our ſelves; and when 
we conclude, with the. conſciouſneſs 
of Guilt, every one we meet to know 
the ſame — when it ſays, *« thou art 
« the man ”—we cannot but conſi- 
der it, as a more immediate tie, as 
a public call, upon us, to adhere to 
the advice which it contains ; pro- 
vided that adyice be good. 

| B 3 The 
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The Counteſs of Macclesfield, that 
moſt unnatural of all European mo- 
thers, who ſcrupled not to proclaim 
her infamous ſelf an unbluſhing 
adultereſs; and who had firſt endea- 
voured to ſtarve her ſon Savage, then 
to kidnap him, and afterward to 


hang him ; difcovered an evident 


ſenſe of ſhame at the publication of 
a little poem. 


True is it, my Siſters, that many 


are the faſhionable ways in which 1 


might employ my time; and, as ſome 
of your pritiy gentlemen would ob- 
ligingly tell me, to better purpoſes, 
But I am a plain unpoliſhed man, 
and 


10 HIS SISTERS. 7 
and I cannot help it. My education 
cauſed me to imbibe a filly preju- 
dice enough, that we really are-fent 
hither for ſome purpoſe; and (do 
you know ?). J cannot break my 
childiſh ſelf of it to this day. While 
I do live, I will not live quite in 
vain. Beſide, I never had the ho- 
nour, ſportſwomen (for ſuch cha- 
racters are not confined to maſque- 
rades) would call it pleaſure, to 
flay above one poor partridge, in 
my life; ſo this, you ſee, is merely 
to kill time. Theſe ladies and gen- 
tlemen muſt e'en, 1 think, make me 
the butt at which to ſhoot their wit, 
but muſt not ſhake their powdered 

B 4 locks 
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7 
FF: 


| locks: at me; they cannot ſay I 
called it leaden wit. If the worſt the 
world can ſay of me be that I want 
taſte; that I am not © for the fa- 
« ſhion of theſe times: -I am con- 
tent—and in the infamy of the ſar- 
caſm I muſt patiently acquieſce. 


But—2 propos of theſe ſame men, 
women, and children, whom we col- 


lectively ſtyle the world. Very little 


have I to ſay to them—only, per- 


haps, they may juſt think proper to 
* ſpare the man they do not know.” 
As merrily as ever I can I will walk 
through them; and tho they give 
me not very often their good words, 


ſtill 
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10 HIS SISTERS. 9 

{till leſs frequently will I deſerve their 
bad. In my proſperity I will readily 
ſeek them; in my adverſity they 
will ſlowly trouble me. I will do 
my beſt, and then the worſt the world 
can do ſhall never pain me. Of theſe 
pages they are to form their own o- 
pinions. Applauſe J look for none; 
the ſubject is not of that nature. 
Thoſe patriot, uſeful pens, who 
have, moſt gallantly, and moſt he- 
roically, upon their laſt ſtumps, ſpill- 
ed the laſt drop of their ink to ſerve 
their country, nay Europe, nay poſ- 
terity, in deſcribing the luſcious ſcenes 
of laſcivious love among rude In- 
dians, or in teaching young men how 
to 


IO A BROTHER'S ADVICE 
to acquire a little hundred of the 
graces by defiling the marriage bed— 
have left but a poor gleaning of 
praiſe for a plain, undoctored, un- 
lorded crow quill, whoſe humble 
purpoſe is ſimply to direct two in- 
nocent girls to the flowery path 
which winds to heaven. However, 
that I have ſpent a few leiſure hours 
upon this bagatelle will be a future 
ſource of pleaſure to me, which no 


human blame ſhall leflen, no human 
praiſe increaſe, Dearer to me ſhall 
be the pen with which I ſcribbled it, 
than Cardinal Chigi's was to him — 
and, ſmall and trifling as it is, ra- 
ther would I have written it, than 

the 


TO HIS SISTERS, 17 
the four hundred and ninety works. 
of Varro, the four thouſand volumes: 
of Didymus the grammarian, or 
the ſix thouſand treatiſes of Origen. 
Les, my Sifters—forgive the fond 
boaſt, if indeed it be a boaſt but, 
moſt aſſuredly, with more genuine 
Joy, with more home: felt ſatisfaction, 
will my lingering ſoul take her fear- 
ful flight, in the hour of death, when 
ſhe ſhall ſmilingly look back upon 
this, at leaſt well-intended, trifle 
than if ſhe ſhould bluſh to acknow- 
lege herſelf to be the infamous au- 
thor of any of thoſe poiſonous vo- 
lumes under which the loaded ſhelves 
and memories of the woman of fa- 
mion, 


12 A BROTHER'S ADVICE 
ſhion, and the man of pleaſure, groan 
and bend. Tho my life be leſs no. 
toriouſly famous than the life of 
Fontaine, or of Rocheſter, my death 
ſhall be more Pleaſant ; and Con- 
ſcience ſhall not ſend me out of the 
world, like Trivulce the Italian, with 
a drawn {word in my hand. —That I 
ſhall die with no worſe crime upon 
my mind than that of being a bad 
writer on the ſide of goodhefs, is my 
firm truſt: and, ſhould I ever ſcrib- 
ble any things' which deſerve the 
name of works, Repentance ſhall 
not cauſe me; as it cauſed Cowley, 
to recommend the reviſal of them 
to the care of a friend, with this par- 
ticular 


- TO HIS SISTER'S... 13 
ticular obligation, to be ſure not to let 
any thing paſs that may ſeem the leaſt 
offence to religion or to good manners 
for, I would, this inſtant, ſplit up 
my little crow quill, could I fancy 
it ever capable to offend either againſt 
theſe or againſt that ——Yes, my 
GTO · . my * 
my memories of the dear, departed 
woman who bare us! the ſmiling 
remembrance of the happy time 
which I ſpent in throwing theſe ad- 
vices upon paper ſhall be a future 
comfort, a reviving cordial, to my 
aking years: the ſharpeſt pang of 
ſorrow it ſhall ſoften ; and ſooth the 

ſaddeſt ſickneſs into lumber : —= 


gently 
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gently ſhall it ſmooth an eider-down 
pillow for mine age ; and ſweetly 
it ſhall brighten, for one ecſtatic mo- 
ment brighten, the fixing eyeballs of 
death's dark ſelf, — Upon the faith 
of a Brother, my Girls, accept my 
preſent: and, if you doubt its in- 
nocence, let it be buried with you, 
and ſhow it me at the footſtool of 
the throne of the G—d of Heaven, 
and I will not diſown it.— To hear 
from my bookſeller that only five or 
ſix copies are ſold will give me little 


concern; nor very much ſhall I 


grieve if but a ſmall number of 

young ladies do me the inexpreſſible 

honour to ſmooth their tuckers and 
3 their 


. AY ( 


TO HIS SISTERS. IG 
their ribands in my book; to form 
thread papers of it; or to tear it 


into pieces for papillots, or to make 
their thimbles fit Let but the dear 


perſons, for whom it is written, de- 


rive either pleaſure or profit from it! 


and you ſhall ſee me ſmile, you ſhall 


hear me laugh, at what the world calls 
fame. Agrippina (whoſe ſingular 
ambition dared ſtill more to king an 
infamous ſon, than the malice of the 
monſter whom I juſt now mentioned, 
to beggar, to kill, a worthy one)— 
Agrippina, you know, anſwered the 


oracle, << let him murder me ſo he 
« reign Let me be ridiculous ſo 
my ſiſters be but good 

Give 
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Give me leave to apply to you 
what a certain Greek poet ſaid of 
Plato; My ſiſters are alone an 
cc audience.” —If this be vanity, ſure 
I am that I meaned it not as ſuch ; 
for I moſt readily agree with him 
who 'remarks, of all the garbs in 
which he ever ſaw Pride arrayed, 
that of humility to be the moſt diſ- 
guſting :—but, if it be vanity — 
ſerve me, kind Heaven, as it is my 
earneſt prayer that I may be ſerved ! 
— To every body let the author of 
this little book remain unknown, 
but to Thee, and to his Siſters !— 
Thy MosT SLIGHTEST approbation ; 
their thanks; and the , ſmall, flent 
applauſe 


TO HIS SISTERS. 17 
applauſe of his own Conſcience ; in- 
finitely does he prefer before the 
plaudits of a thouſand worlds like 
this, 


But to my. text—tho I hope you 
ſuſpect me not to be penning a ſer- 


mon. 


The buſineſs of a woman, in this 


world of ours, is not, perhaps, 


only 
— to ſing, to dance, 
Io dreſs, and troule the tongue, and roll 
the eye — | 


whatever. ſome beautiful ones of 


your ſex may imagine, or ſome art- 


ful ones of mine inſinuate :— but, 
2 beyond 
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beyond all peradventure, to be as 
ſerviceable in her generation as ſhe 
can—to render herſelf acceptable to 
her Maker, and agreeable to her 
fellow-creatures — and to be parti- 
cularly careful of her health; with- 
out which ſhe can fulfil no one of 


theſe duties; and the negle& of 


which is, at beſt, but a more gen- 


teel phraſe, a more polite expreſ- 
gon, for the voluntary ſhortening of 
life; or, if I muſt ſpeak out, for ſelf- 
murder.—-And are theſe very few 
duties of ſuch very difficult perform- 
ance? I may miſtake, but I cannot 
think ſo. | In 


It 
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It ſhould ſeem then as if good- 
nels were rather a neceſſary qualifi- 
cation in your ſex :—1 muſt not add 
in mine; as I ſet a much higher 
value upon the eſteem and good 
opinion of my too fcrupulous friends 
and acquaintances, than to facrifice 
them to a couple of paltry mono- 
ſyllables : for, after ſuch a terrible 
{ſip of my pen, with what courage 
could I preſume to fport my ſneak- 
ing face in Oxford, or in London 
at the Opera, the Theatres, the 
Cocoa-tree, Soho, the Pantheon, or 
the Houſe of Commons! It were 
abſolutely as bad as to be ſuſpected 
of univerſal philanthropy, or con- 


2 ſummate 
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ſummate knavery, — This unfortu- 
nate word goodneſs I grant you to be, 
at preſent, ſomewhat out of faſhion, 
tho the ſignification of it, to be 
ſure, be not; and, like the obſolete 
appellation of Goody, to be repro- 
bated in all polite companies, from 
the blue pig at Brentford to Wap- 
ping Old Stairs, It is ſeldom uſed 
between fifteen and five- and- fifty; 
unleſs, now and then, to flatter the 
dead, or to ridicule the living. All 
well-dreſſed men and women have 
long fince wiſely laid aſide this anti- 
quated ornament. Nobody is ſeen 
in it, but ſomebody whom nobody 


knows: nor will you, now, meet with 
it 


TO HIS SISTERS. 21 
it any where, except, perhaps, at a 
church on a fine Sunday, or on a 
fiftieth wedding day, in ſome of our 
diſtant provinces; along with the 


high-crowned bonnet, the high. toed 
ſhoes, and the other ridiculous fa- 


ſhions of the laſt century. But I wiſh 
you, my dear Siſters, to be old-fa- 
ſhioned enough not altogether to re- 
ject it. More merit there is in it, 
than in the low ſtays of your grand- 
mothers, which ſeem (not, in the 
milaner's phraſe, (coming p again” 
—] would, for the ſake of your ſex, 
they were! but) coming common 
again, Exceedingly indecent, truſt 
me, you ſhall not find it : and, —to 

C 3 leave 
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leave metaphor to thoſe who are 
afraid to ſpeak plain, —I am fully 
perſuaded, if I may be indulged. in 
the thought, that, by endeavouring 
to be good, we reſemble the Deity, 
almoſt as nearly as the word good re- 
ſembles the monoſyllable, which our 
language hath peculiarly appropri- 
ated to the ſacred purpoſe of de- 
noting that Deity. 


Have you any vanity ? Gain the 
eſteem of all good men, by render- 
ing your ſelves good.—Have you 
any pride? Some I hope you to 
have! Then South will tel] you a 


molt ſublime truth, that, were there 
| but 


TO HIS SISTERS, 23 
but one virtuous man in the world, 
he would hold up his head with 
confidence, and honour ;—he would 
ſhame the world, and not the world 
him. — Have you any ambition ? 
Endeavour to be after G- d's own 


heart. 


This aukward crow quill of mine, 
unfaſhionable as it is to prate of 
virtue, ſhall not be ſo incorrigibly 
unpolite as to hint, in the moſt 
diſtant manner, that there is a vul- 
gar place where we ſhall ever weep 
to have been wicked ;—an old wo- 
man's tale, which ſome old women 
ſtill credit — melancholy proof of 
C £4 the 
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the prejudices of a ſuperſtitious edu- 
cation! but I think I may ſafely 
venture to affirm that there is no 
place, here or elſewhere, no ſhorteſt 
moment of our longeſt lives, in 
which we ſhall not rejoice, exult, to 


have been good. 


Altho the world, as a very great 
man, who knew it very intimately, 
ſays of ſtate affairs, be, to thoſe 
who meddle in it, like a lottery— 
yet it is a lottery in which no good 
perſon can be a loſer. Miſtake not, 
however, as ſome have been ob- 
ferved to do, the love, for the prac- 
tice, of virtue; and ſo be leſs good 


women 


10 HIS SISTERS, 25 
women than the friends of good- 
neſs : nor give people an opportunity 
to apply to virtue what was well ſaid 
of knowledge — that many would 
have arrived at it, had they not 
flattered their ſelves that they were 
already there.—-Some years hence, 
let your retroſpects of time entertain 
you with many a well-ſpent day; 
and may your memories, as they 
travel over your paſt lives, have other 
ſtages at which to reſt than a new 
cap or a new play, a wedding or 4 
ſans prendre: and, at preſent, when 
your acquaintances wiſh you, © a 
ce good day” (too frequently with- 
out meaning any thing, notwith- 

| ſtanding 
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ſtanding their warm, canvaſſing, 
bug of the hand); underſtand it 
literally; and let them never wiſh in 
vain, = Remember that it is very 
poſſible to be innocent without be- 
ing virtuous.— Submit rather to be 
laughed at here, than to be con- 
demned hereafter. — Conſult your 
pleaſure, your happineſs, your in- 
tereit : and dare to be even unfa- 
ſhionably good ! 


Know you not “ the guilty part 
« of mankind to be incapable of 
* the happineſs which is in the very 
„ ſorrows of the righteous ?” 


Religion 
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Religion will be found, perhaps, 
if poſſible, ſtill more immediately ne- 
ceſſary to the worldly happineſs of 
your ſex, than of mine. If you turn 
your eyes upon the different paths 
which we are to tread through life, 
you will be of a ſimilar opinion.— 
The man of pleaſure, provided he 
take care never to be alone, and have 
tolerable health, can do without re- 
ligion on this ſide forty ; but the 
woman, who ſhall want it, muſt ine- 
vitably be wretched. 


Female wickedneſs, if it be a 
good counterfeit of virtue, may pals 
current for a time ; but, however 

beautiful 
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beautiful the dye, with which it is 
ſtamped, to be reprobated muſt be 


its certain fate: · and this, remem- 


ber, is not the coin men covet. Vice 
very ſeldom marries, except like ſome 
Indians, of whom J have red, among 


her own relations. 


It was wiſely contrived by the 
Roman Marcellus, that no one could 
enter the temple of Honour, with- 
out paſſing through that of Virtue. 
—Take it, upon the honeſt word of 


a brother, who can have very little 


intereſt in deceiving you—and take 


it as a certainty, if there be ſuch a 


thing—thar, G- hath ordained the 


hand 
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is hand of Virtue alone to lead you to 
be true Happineſs, 


m- 

ce Varro, a Roman author, reckons 

ne two hundred and eighty- eight differ- | 

18 ent opinions concerning happineſs, 
But this queſtion is now clearly de- 
termined. 

e 

d Fancy no diſtance too great to 


gain a friend, or to loſe an enemy: 
and never think any journey too long 
to ſhake a good man, or a good wo- 
man, by the hand, at the end of it. 
In colliſion with goodneſs, the moſt 
hardened vice may take fire: — and 


very many are the ill conſequences 
which 
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which have ariſen from being linked 
with ſin, or even with folly.-Do not 
you remember the famous balet des 


Ardens of Charles the Sixth ? in 
which we are told how ſome young 


wits of the court, the more naturally 


to repreſent ſavages (even in thoſe 
early days of refinement, you ſee, it 
was the ton to be aſhamed to be 
men), pitched and haired, and tarred 
and feathered their canvaſs jackets , 
and how all, but the king, chained 
their wiſe ſelves together ſo faſt, that 
a cowardly ſpark of fire, from the 
flambeau of the duke of Orleans 
(who was thought to have deſigned 
it, becauſe, by the courteſy of the 

6 world, 
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world, he who gets moſt by the death 
of a fellow. creature, is alway ſuſ- 
pected of it), falling upon one of 
their combuſtible dreſſes, burned 
two of them to death, before they 
could be ſeparated; and ſo ſcorched 
the others, that the greateſt part of 


them died in a few days. 


The firſt maxim of all people, 
and of all nations, is, That 
the perfection and happineſs of hu- 
man nature are only to be attained 
through the medium of a moral and 
a virtuous life.” Death- bed confeſ- 
ſions are generally ſincere.— If it 


be true that dead men never tell 
tales, 
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tales, it is not leſs true that dying 
men ſeldom tell lies. For the truth 
of this maxim I dare venture to ap- 
peal to the laſt words of every irre- 
ligious wretch ſince Cain, who hath 
gone out of the world with his ſenſes 
about him. Thouſands have lived 
wickedly—none has ever died ſo.— 
Endeavour you, then, my Siſters, to 
merit what is finely ſaid of an unen- 
lightened heathen, that not only his 
words, and his actions, but that his 
very thoughts, were never cenſura- 
ble: and give me to hear you called 


« Good,” for rather better reaſons 


than Louis the thirteenth was, from 
his infancy, called © Juſt”?—becauſe 
| | he 
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he chanced to be born under the ſign 
of the ballance. : 


This is not meaned for a jeſt 
book — ſo I need not to apologize for 
being, now and then, grave.— After 
all that hath been written, my dear 
girls, by men whole conſciences have 
vainly wiſhed to find their doctrines 


true: and after all that hath been ſaid, 


for it is not alway that theſe can 
write, by men whoſe only employ- 
ment, whoſe ſole vocation, have been 
the ruin of your ſex. After all 
their quibbles, and all their ſophil- 
try, ſtill ſurely there is a G—d! 


ſtill ſurely there is another world! 


D and 
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and theſe very young gentlemen, 
whenever their impiety glow not with 
claret, and every time they ſleep a- 
lone, cannot but fearfully beheve 
that they ſhall find it ſo. Your bro- 
ther is no clergyman, nor is this 
written upon the back of an unpaid 
taylor's bill, or in ſickneſs, or in ſor- 
row, or on a rainy Sunday— but he 
dares be bold enough to affirm, that 
to live conformably to theſe glori- 
ous, theſe comfortable, truths, is, 
unqueſtionably, the firſt felicity, the 
moſt ſublimeſt pleaſure, with which his 
inexperience is acquainted ! Let Fa- 
ſhion, and her followers, deride this 
tolly—and ſay ſeriouſly of goodneſs, 
as 


P00 HIS SISTERS. 35 
as Montaigne jeſtingly ſaid of great- 
nels; ſince we cannot attain to it, 
we will have our revenge by laugh- 
ing at it—he, however—(for, much 
as I hate your confident, dogmatical, 
puppymatical aſſertions, without 
ſomething like a modeſt, qualifying, 
unaſſuming, © perhaps,” I will ven- 
ture one this once)—he who calls his 
ſelf miſerable, without denying a 
Deity, and without maintaining that 
he ſhall be nothing after death, is— 
but a boy in milery |! 


Seneca would have us to fancy 
that Cato is alway before us; and 
Marcus Aurelius, I think, adviſes us 

"W's to 
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to ſuppoſe one of the philoſophers to | 
be continually overlooking us—and | 
right prudently ſhould we do to ſup- 
poſe, and to fancy, thus; were we 
not ſure that we are performing be- 
fore an infinitely more noble audi- 
ence. Know ſome men and women, 
whom I could name, what it is to be- 
lieve our ſelves to be always in the 
preſence of the Supreme Being ?—to 
believe that he is witneſs to our moſt 
ſecret actions; that he hears our moſt 
ſilent thoughts? Know they what 
ardour this perſuaſion lends to virtue, 
what animating zeal it gives to good- 
neſs ?—Know theſe ladies and theſe 
gentlemen, I ſay, what dear delight 
It 1s to bare our boſoms to our fa- 
ther 


Q. 0 
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ther which 1s in heaven; to com- 
mune, to have intercourſe, with him 
(we muſt take up with ſuch terms as 
language can afford us — when our 
ideas are not adequate, our expreſ- 
lions will, naturally, be improper) ; 
to thank him for what we enjoy— 
to tell him what we want—to endea- 
your to render our frail ſelves worthy 
to appear before him when this world, 
and when all its vanity, ſhall be no 
more? — By every joy of that heaven 
after which 1 ſtrainingly reach for- 
ward ! good people would have 
moſt reaſon on their ſides, were it 
poſſible for them to entertain the 


fainteſt ſhadow of a doubt concern- 
D 3 ing 
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ing another world for, already, they 


have a paradiſe even in this. 


Lord Cheſterfield pompoully tells 
his ſon, in the fulneſs of his pater- 
nal affection, that he wiſhes him not 
to live, unleſs he can wear his hat 
and his hands gracefully, make 
modeſt uſe of his muckender, and 
come into a room without wickedly 
ſtumbling over his ſword. —Oh rare 


parental providence Nor wants a 
brother's breaſt a trifling thought or 
two for you, my girls. — That your 


lives may be very long, is the ſe- 
cond wiſh that animates it! The firſt 
is, that they may be very virtuous. 

Suffer | 
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Suffer me to repeat ſome advices 
to you, which J received from the 
mouth of aged Experience. Make 


_ G-=d your friend; and then care 


not who is your enemy: Forget not 


that there is a witneſs every where. 


and venture not upon an ill thing, 
but when you ſhall be confident that 


G- d and Conſcience cannot ſee 


you ! 


The old man who gave me theſe 
advices, was a good old man; and 
the days of his years were innocent, 
and many, He was ninety and four 
years of age when he died, I iaw 
him fall aſleep. Where waſt thou, 

D 4 Reynolds? 
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Reynolds ? It was a ſcene from 
which an angel well might weep to 
have been abſent. Pliny, I think, 
relates Zoroaſter to have come laugh- 
ing into the world: — My good old 
friend ſtepped ſmiling out of it.— Oh 
might. this grateful pen but mark 
his humble tombſtone with applauſe! 
Living he had not much of it, the 
world knows; for his Meckneſs ever 
preferred to deſerve without praiſe, 
before to do ill with commendation. 
But he hath his reward. —Let not, 
however, my gratitude miſlead the 
world. He left me no legacy—un- 
leſs, in truth, his example, and the 
rememberance of him, be legacies in- 


valuable, 
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valuable. ſat upon the left fide of 
the bed of death. Methought mine 
eyes never beheld a finer ſight but 
I was partial; and the ſun alway 
ſeems largeſt, when ſetting. —Vol- 
taire ſays that, he who dies before 
many witneſſes, alway dies with cou- 
rage: One only, boyiſh, witneſs of 
his death had this worn-out, weak, 
old man; and yet better pleaſed 
would the Marſhal Biron have been 
with it, than he was with the death 
of queen Elizabeth's Eſſex; or than 
the world was with his own death.— 
His right hand was clinched in my 
right hand. His laſt, longing, lin- 
gering looks were not rivetted one. 
while 
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while upon his vices, and another 
while upon his riches. Of the former 
he had none to lament that he muſt 
leave behind him ;—of the latter he 
had well nigh exhauſted all :—how, 
and where, are known, and noted 
down, in the place to which he was 
haſtening. His voice failed him: 
he pauſed to take breath: I rubbed 
mine eye with the bottom of the cur- 
tain—ſomething had gotten into it 
it wanted not wiping :— This was no 
ſcene at which to whimper. 


* My ſon, I have been young; 


c but now I am very old. Truſt to 
my experience: This ſame world 
«of 
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of ours hath many fine things in 
c it—and many things to pleaſe the 
« ſenſes : — but the pureſt pleaſures 
ce are derived from endeavours after 
« goodneſs. Endeavour to be good, 
and thou art good. Live in the 
« world, as if thou mean to leave 
it. Play not about the utmoſt li- 
4 mits of good, leſt, peradventure, 
thou ſlide over into evil.— ge al- 
« way doing ſomething, that the De- 
« vil catch thee not at leiſure for 
him. Fear G-; but love him: 
« and rather deſpiſe death, than hate 
&« life.” — thought him to have 
only cloſed his eyes, the better to 
collect his thoughts; but they were 

| cloſed 
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cloſed for ever ! — I waited, trem- 
blingly expecting to hear him ſpeak 
again ;—but—he ſpake no more ! I 
felt his honeſt hand ſtiffen within 
the hand which ſcribbles this. It was 
a ſenſation which I can ill deſcribe, 
He departed, indeed; tho not like Je- 
horam, without being deſired.“ — 
— God reſt his worthy ſoul |! — 
Little occaſion had he, that Gd 
knows, when he ſpoke of his tomb- 
ſtone, to ſay, May thoſe, whom 1 
e have ill uſed, forget, as they read 
te the day of my death, all the inju- 
« ries I ever did them !” alluding to 
the ancient notion, that the peruſal 
of epitaphs impaired the memo- 
I. — 
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ry,—Alas ! - his hand was againſt 
no one :—he never injured a child. 


Gentle ſpirit we read in Plu- 
tarch that, when Cicero firſt appear- 
ed, he was named, by way of deri- 
fion, © the Greek,” and © the ſcho- 
lar.“ Thy greateſt enemies, hadſt 
thou had any enemies, could only 
have ſtigmatized thee with the ap- 
pellations of the good man,” and 


« the man of probity.” 


Hadſi thou had any enemies, I ſay; 
for, tho' Sylla told poſterity in his 
epitaph, that no man ever exceeded 
him in doing good to his friends, or 


in 


| 
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in doing miſchief. to his enemies, ſo 
cannot truly ſay thy tombſtone. 


Hadſt thou had any enemies, | repeat 
again; for, if the Hiſtorian, in his 
beautiful character of William Earl 
of Pembroke, ſay that no man had 
ever the confidence to avow his ſelf 
to be his enemy, I will ſay of thee 


that no man had ever the ſhadow of 


a pretence to call his (elf thine. 


Gentle ſpirit! Inaudibly thou didſt 
glide through life - and ſilent, but 
uſeful, was the tenour of thy days:— 


not even tinged, nor diſcoloured, was 
it by the filth, or the various mix- 


tures, 
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tures, over which it flowed. Henry 
the ſeventh was called, The poor 
man's king; but thou waſt called, 
“The poor man's father“ The 
mother of the motherleſs ! — To 
the blind thou waſt eyes: — and to 
the lame waſt thou not feet ? — 
When thou receivedſt a kindneſs, 
didſt thou not remember it ever? 
When thou renderedſt one, didſt 
thou not ever forget it? — The ap- 
probation of a few good men thou 
covetedſt, and thou hadſt. 


Gentle ſpirit! Thy life was all ſo 
tranquil-!—* So meekly thou didſt 
bear thy faculties! — Never didſt 
thou cauſe a ſingle eye ſhed tears, 

2 unleſs 
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unleſs — of joy. Louis the four- 


teenth promiſed a conſiderable re- 


ward to him who ſhould invent a 


new order of architecture; and a Per- 


ſian king offered a much greater re- 


ward for a new pleaſure.— So much 
pleaſure thou didſt literally take in 


goodneſs that, hadſt thou been a 
king, thou wouldeſt have offered 
a ſtill greater reward for the in- 


vention of a new virtue. The love 


with which I loved thee hath not 
moulted the ſmalleſt feather of its 
plumage. Yet, ſtill, it fondly flutters 
round the ſpot where once thou waſt. 
—The old, broken, ink glaſs, into 


which I ſlowly and ſorrowfully dip 


my 
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my pen as I think upon thee, was 
thy old ink glaſs : oh that Eljjah's 
ink were in it! — The little deſk 
upon which I write this, was thy 
little deſk : — Thy monitory ſhirt- 
buckle ſtill faſtens my ſhirt, ——Let 
me lay by the pen of Affection — 
and riſe from my chair — and ſhut 


my ſtudy door—and kneel me down 
—and humbly thank heaven, in the 
broken, imperfe& language of Gra- 
titude, for depriving its ſelf of thee, 
until I were old enough to profit by 
thy death! and more ſhall I profit 
by it, I truſt, than Tickel did by 
Addiſon's, Sol 


| E Thou 
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Thou art happy, gentle ſpirit! 
yes, by heaven thou art !—And ſuch 
applauſe as moſt delighted thy meek 
ſoul, that thou haſt.— Not a ſingle 
poor family in the pariſh in which 
thou livedſt, but hath called more 


than one of its children after thee. 


— The grand common place of their 


memories is the death of their bene- 
factor; and, if they be aſked at what 
time any particular event happened, 
they immediately recollect whether it 
were before, or ſince, that mournful 


ara. 


They beg a hair of thee for memory, — 
And, dying, mention it within their wills, 
Bequeathing it as a rich legacy 

Unto their iſſue !— 


Softly 
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Softly and carefully and cautiouſly is 
thy grave trodden by the foot of 
Gratitude ; and the parſon's pillion- 
mare, for grazing it, is roguiſhly 
turned adrift, almoſt every night.— 
Thy name is a perfect charm in the 
village: it effectually healeth all 
family feuds; and at the mention 
of it, Enmity and Friendſhip meet, 
and e:nbrace each other, even 1n the 
ſtreets.— The old houſe dog, of 
whom thou waſt ſo fond, is known 
by no other name, is welcomed at 
the pooreſt hatch, and is ſo fat that 
he can hardly waddle.— Thy virtues 
N are the common ſubjects of conver- 
ſation, every winter evening, at the 
E 2 black- 
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blackſmith's; and, every Sunday 
morning in ſummer, upon the 
ſmooth-worn tombſtone, under the 
great yew-tree, in the church-yard,— 
The ſtrolling player, to whom thou 
formerly gaved'ſt ſome advice, tra- 
velled a long way, on foot, from a far 
county, about a twelvemonth ſince, 
to come and thank thee : and they 
told him thou waſt in heaven— and 
ſo he would have carried away the 
old dog; but they would not ſuffer 
him — and fo then he hired the bar- 


ber's ſhop, whoſe back windows look : 
into that which was thy garden; and 

he came, and he dwelled there— | þ 
and he devours not his morſel alone; 4 


for 


Do wrs vr9 Dis. FF 
for never does the ftrolling player 


eat a meal, but the old dog eats part 
of it. 


Thy theory and thy practice were 
the ſame. The ſtouteſt advocate in 
favour of the univerſal depravity of 
mankind, could not have perceived 
the lighteſt difference. But I beg the 
world's pardon ! It will think me a 
ſatiriſt—for is not a panegyrick on 
thee, a ſatire on half thoſe who 
ſurvive thee ? 


Altho two years and ſeven months 
have gone over thy tombſtone, not 
a letter is there defaced by the fin- 


E 3 gers 
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gers of Idleneſs; not a corner is 
there of it broken off, — Ruſtic lo- 
vers plight their honeſt troth over 
it, by moonlight. — The young men 
play not at chuck-farthing near it 
on Sundays, nor do the boys make 
a mark of it at which to pelt :—and 
the labourers, who worked for thee 
when living, take it by turns, even 
in harveſt time, to clear the weeds 
away from about. it, every Sunday, 
before the Doctor appear at his gar- 
den gate.— In theſe praiſes I know 
thee dearly to delight—and theſe 
praiſes all are thine, — Heaven hath 
thee now ; and I cannot get much 
by paying them, 
How 


ww + . * kuod 
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How loved, how valued, now avails thee not 
To whom related, or by whom begot ! 

A heap of duſt is all remains of thee — 

'Tis all thou art, and all we all muſt be ! 


Let the world pity me, and ſmile 
at me, my Siſters. I care not. It 
ſhall go. Cannot I alſo ſmile and 
pity ? It came warm from my heart; 
I could feel it trickle through my 
pen as I wrote; and I know not 
to be aſhamed of it. Never ſhall 
you ſee your Brother beg his reader's 
E 4 pardon 
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pardan for it,—Great G- of hea- 
ven and of earth ! if it be come then 
to ſuch a precious pals that we muſt 
bluſh, muſt make apologies, for hav- 
ing 2 little gratitude : what is there 
left for us to do, ſhould we ever be 


ſo truly wretched as to want it? 


And want it we all of us do, my 
dear readers, too often: and, how- 
ever ſingular it appear, in the very 
place where we ought leaſt to want 
it.— ls it not true that a rich, que- 
rulous, maiden aunt, or an old, 
miſerly, money- loving uncle, ſhall 
be more kneed, and more curried, 
and more crouched to, and more 


reverenced, 
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reverenced, for ſome paltry, pocket 
piece ? — and more courted, and 
more truckled to, and more wor- 
ſhipped, in expectation of what, 
perhaps, the one will leave to her 
butler, and the other to his houſe- 
keeper — than aur Father which is 
in heaven? — But ye ſupple ſons 
and daughters of Prudence — ye 
worldly-witted wights—ye who will 
condeſcend to bow the meekeſt, job- 
like, knee, — that knee which never 
bends to G- d, - where but a mite 
is to be gotten ! from whoſe table, I 
pray you ! fell thoſe ſcraps and 
crumbs which ye have fo miſerably 
gleaned and ſcraped together ? — 

| Whence, 


Li 
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Whence, I beſeech you! primarily 
guſhed forth thoſe uſeleſs, ſtagnant 
pools, which your hard hands have 
painfully expreſſed, ſqueezed, wrung 
in dry drops, from widows and from 
orphans ?—Did the Lord open the 
barren rock, and can he not cloſe it ? 
Did the Lord give? and can the 
Lord not take away? - For ſhame ! 
] deemed you to have better known 
your intereſts. Cunning men I 
counted you. Cannot you trim a 
little in morality, as well as in po- 
litics ? — There's your friend the 


alderman never diſpenſes with the 


ceremony of grace-ſaying, but when 


there be a turtle for dinner,—-Not 
only 
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only you are deficient in the virtues, 
but in the very vices of your time 
of life. Machiavel recommends the 
appearance of goodneſs to his pu- 
pil: and Chartres ſaid he would 
willingly give ten thouſand pounds 
for the reputation of it, —What ! 
know you not counterfeit virtues to 
be the moſt ſucceſsful vices ?—Your 
very children ſurely might have 
taught you, from their behaviour to 
your ſelves, at leaſt to feign what ye 
do not feel—and this is an age for 
mimickry — at leaſt to pretend a 
leetle gratitude !—ye think ye can 
cozen, can impoſe upon the omni- 
ſcient G==d, in other things; and ſo 

why 
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why not in this? at leaſt to ſeem to 
be grateful, in prudent hope of fur- 
ther favours !—and yet how. often 
ſee we a French cook almoſt kiffed 
for dreſſing that dinner which G—d 
was never ſo much as thanked for 
giving! While the mereſt ſchoolboy 
will tell you that his obligation is 
not to the ſervant who - brings him a 
preſent, but to the kind relation or 
friend from whom it came. For 
myſelf.— 1 proteſt to you, my Siſ- 
ters | that were there no ſuch luxury 
as gratitude, this inftant I would 
blot out of my dictionary the word 
« accept,” together with every ſy- 
nonimous term which it contains.— 
A good- 
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A good-natured man would ſlowly 
turn his back even upon a well 
which had allayed his thirt—and the 
celebrated author of your acquaint- 
ance, who feelingly obſerved that he 
ſhould hardly care to have an old 
poſt pulled up, which he remem- 
bered ever fince he was a child; 
would have been till fonder of the 
old poſt had it been the accidental 
mean of preſerving his life. — F 
there be in the world one man or 
one woman whom TI cordially deteſt 
and hate; the moſt ingenious tyrant 
could not put me to a more cruel 
torture than to oblige me to receive 


a fayour at the hands of that perſon. | 
Continue 
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Continue we, however, my girls, 


to pay our morning and our evening 


duties, to our heavenly Father, 


Hitherto I cannot fay that I have 


perceived this cuſtom very much to 


1njure our healths, or to depreſs our 


ſpirits ; our nights are not leſs ſound, 


on this account; nor paſs our days 


leis pleaſantly.—T hoſe of our own 


age who affect to ſmile, and bid us 


go to our nurſes, will, their ſelves, 


condeſcend to learn a ſnort prayer or 


two by heart, ſome thirty years 


hence: —or, more probably, will go 
out, as they were lighted, in offen- 
five methodiſm (for your's is not 


the only ſex whoſe miſtakes find a 
retreat 


I 
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retreat in devotion) — and, after in- 
temperately ſcorching all the world, 
will decline in the evening of their 
days, as coolly, and as ſilently, as 
they ſet out in the morning: and I 
ſincerely wiſh that they may riſe, in 
another world, bright and unob- 
ſcured | That they may find, here- 
after, G- d to be contented with 
the devil's leavings !—and that they 
may. acquire a greater reputation for 
goodneſs, by generouſly giving up, 
with their laſt breaths, vices of 
which they can no longer partake; 
than they would gain credit for cha- 
rity, by bountifully endowing, on 
their deathbeds, a college or a cat, 

Vwuoith 
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with thoſe riches which they can no 
longer keep !—Nor will we not, be- 
fore and after every meal thank the 
primary donor of it : — nor will we 
think the trouble too immenſe to 
{ſtand up for this purpoſe ; when we 
readily ſtand up to bow to one of 


our fellow creatures. Beſide, my 
Siſters, the delay is not ſo very 
long; and you are not fond enough 
of veniſon, I think, to be afraid the 
fat ſhould get cold :—and, I dare 
believe, you ſeldom found your vic- 
tuals to digeſt the worſe for it.— 
Never be graceleſs, then, in any 
ſenſe of the word.—A great, and, 


what is ſaying much more, a- good, 


5 man— 
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man—to whom your ſex is more in- 
debted than to three parts of your 
fathers and mothers— ſpeaking of 
intemperance, ſaid, that when he be- 
held a faſhionable table ſer out in all 
its magnificence, he fancied his ſelf 
to ſee gouts and dropſies, fevers and 
lethargies, with other innumerable 
diſtempers, ly ing in ambuſcade among 
the diſhes.—Sure I am that the eye 
of Ingratitude muſt more than fan- 
cy it's conſcious. ſelf to ſee all theſe. 
The ſmart coats, and witty walk- 
1ng-ſticks, —who are as laboriouſly 
conſtant at the playhouſes as if they 
received, inſtead of paid, money, 


for their attendance, — will ſneer at 


F you, 
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you, perhaps, with young Bevil's 
Tom, for not falling to your dinners 
till ſome formal fellow ſay certain 
hard words over the meat; as if the 
cook had not made it ready enough. 
But this 1s clever, and you muſt ine- 
vitably laugh at it, and applaud it. 
Many of your ſex have, before now, 


| ſworn to love, honour, and obey, 


ſuch a bright joke as this. 


But to return, if you will excuſe 
me, to dull ſeriouſneſs: my me- 
mory alas! is not good enough for 


a modern wit. — Obſerve to vary 


your grace and your private prayers, 
every now and then. So childiſhly 
we 
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we are given to novelty, that the 
quire ſhall be cheated of his after- 
noon nap, and a whole congregation 


ſhall „ feel their hearts new open» 


ed,” by a new clergyman. Cuſtom 
is continually upon the watch to leſ- 
{en our little attention to our moll ſe- 
rious concerns; and ſhe toofrequently 
ſucceeds, —T here goes a ſtory of a 
pious prieſt who would moſt de- 
voutly run over his beads and his 
avemary, every half hour, whether 
waking or ſleeping : and I have 
heared an indecent brute mumble 


two or three words, with a loud 


* amen” at the end of them, while 
he was up to his wriſt in roaſt beef, 
F 2 without 
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without conſidering, I am confident, 
to whom he was addreſſing his ſelf. 
— Where ſhall we find even terreſ- 
trial Credulity weak enough to be 
impoſed upon by ſuch habitual, ſuch 
mechanical, devotion ? A dog may 
be taught to beg for a bone; and my 
ſelf had a gray ſquirrel that would 
put its two little paws together, for 
a walnut or a piece of a potatoe. 


At your own houſes, you need 
not to bluſh, I ſhould imagine and 
hope, to beg of G—d, aloud, to 
make your food wholeſome, and your 
hearts thankful. —At other places, 


indeed, where Gluttony cannot watt, 
— of | 


gives us? 
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— or where a ſtory muſt not be in- 
terrupted,—or a joke, or a diſh, 
muſt not be ſpoiled, —or where a 
parſon happen, fortunately, not to 
be preſent;—there is an ear, remem- 
ber, which can hear the moſt ſilent | 
and inaudible whiſper of thanks: but | 
be ſure not to trouble the company 
with your ſilly gratitude. That were 
highly unpolite,—They will ſuſpect 
you not to have red Lord Cheſter- 
field. 


Shame upon the poliſhed world! 
and have I then caught them? And 
can it, in very deed, be ever unpo- 
kte to thank the _ for what he 


F 4 « Oh, 
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« Qh, that I had in the wilderneſs a 
lodging of wayfaring men] that 1 
might leave ſuch a people, and go 

from them!“ 


Omai, I will return to Ulaietea 
along with thee. In thy corner of 
the world ſomething like gratitude 
may ſtill be found ; unleſs thy coun- 
trymen have been untaught this 
virtue, among others, by the civi- 
lizing 8 of "OI 


Alas! my dear — the 
world, behave with more gratis 
tude, with more politeneſs, to their 
friends, to their acquaintances, al- 
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moſt J had written to their ſervants, 
than to ——— but I will ſpare your 
eyes the pain of reading, and my 
ſelf the pain of adding, the concluſion 
of the ſentence : —and yet they ſhall 
be quick-ſighted enough to detect 
this vice in their friends, or in their 
dependents; and have the ſingular 
aſſurance, ſome of them, to leave 
behind them, in this world, wills, by 
which their children are diſinherited 
for the very ſame behaviour, which 
they have no idea will condemn their 
ſelves, in the next world: — acting, 
with ſuch an obſtinate, Horatian, 
uniformity of avarice and covetouſ- 


neſs, throughout the whole farce, 
F 4 that, 
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that, if you will not think me to re- 
fine too much, they are engroſſers 
even in wickedneſs, and abſolutely 
will not ſuffer the reſt of the world 
to have a morſel of the ſame pre- 
cious ſin, without paying the exor- 
bitant price. of infamy, reproach, 
and poverty. 


Poor, weak, ſilly, fooliſh, world- 
lings'!—All boy as I am, I cannot 
but exclaim againſt them thus. 
They may return me the compli- 
ment of folly, in forty caſes of 
money, and gain, and profit, and 


intereſt, Gd knows 
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My pen ſhall not ſay, with the pen 
of thatſtoical fop Seneca, (as a greater 
man than he calls him), that we live 
as if we never were to die; becauſe 
I will not borrow even a truth from 
a knave, who, while he wrote againſt 
riches, was enjoying a great eſtate, 
and uſing every mean to render that 
eſtate ſtill greater: but I will ſay, 
and ſay it gravely too, that we live 
as if we had twice as many lives as 
our cats are fooliſhly ſuppoſed to 
have. Certain enthuſiaſts in Den- 
mark, a few years ſince, perſuaded 
their ſelves that it was meritorious 
deliberately to commit the moſt 
atrocious crimes in order to have 


an 
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an opportunity to atone for them 
by a public execution and contri- 
tion.ä— One would imagine this dia- 
bolical ſect of madmen to be re- 
vived here; only, indeed, that we 
wiſely object to the contrition and 


| 
[ 
: 


execution parts of the ſtory. 


All our young men have not, 
ſurely | taken to phyſick, and fol- 
lowed old Radcliff's wellknown pre- 
ſcription to acquire practice; turn 
« atheiſt, and get known.” 


It may ſeem a paradoxical aſſer- 
tion, but it will be found, perhaps, 
to be unalterably and eternally true; 
that 
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that we are, literally, further ſepa- 
rated from the brute part of the cre- 
ation by religion, than by reaſon.— 
Thank we Providence for this ſu- 
periority, and let us not forget to 
aſſume it, —Obſerve, that it is not 
the going to church, and addreſſing 
your pretty ſelves, when you enter 
and when you depart, to the love- 
icenes on your fan mounts, asdevout- 
ly as your admirers to the little bills 
glewed upon the pink linings of their 
hats; any more than the mere ſaying 
of prayers; as too many ſeem to 
imagine—which conſtitute true good- 
nels. For, if ſo, what a good crea- 
ture muſt honeſt Amen be, who ne- 

ver 
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ver miſſes ! — This were, indeed, a 
downhill path to heaven.— Surely it 
is rather ſtrange that ſo many people 
mould take ſo many more pains to 
be apparently good in the eyes of 
their pariſh, than to be really ſo in 
the eyes of the Deity ! Ladies have 
idea enough of law to know that it is 
better to have the judge on our ſide 
than five hundred incompetent wit- 
neſſes.—In fair truth, we are not to 
frequent a church, as we would fre- 
quent an aſſembly ; „ becauſe, for- 
ſooth, one ſees ſo many folk one 
knows there.” — It was not built for 
the convenience of grown ladies and 
grown gentlemen to practiſe bows 


and 
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and curteſies— A public place of 
worſhip it is; but not, in the phraſe 
of the polite world, © a public place: 
and much I wiſh to ſee all pews ſe- 
ven feet high! were it not that I 


am fearful our congregations would, 


in that caſe, conſiſt only of the old, 
and the deformed, — the halt, and 
the maimed, and the blind. —This 
reminds me of our little ſiſter, whom 
you remember to have called the 
ſtage-box the king's pew, the firſt 
time ſhe was at the playhouſe. — 
From a mouth ſome twenty years 
older it had been a biting piece of 
ſatire, To ſay the truth, little is the 


difference between our churches and 
our 
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our theatres ; only that the latter are 
frequented with a more religious ex- 
actneſs; and by a more polite, and 
a much better dreſſed, congregation, 
In the houſe of G—d, a morning 
gown, a cloſe cap, and a bonnet, 
will do. In the playhouſe — point 
me out that tradeſman's wife or 
daughter, between St. Paul's and 
St. Stephen's, that retailer of ginti- 
lity, who has not ſeen more of life, 
than to ſit in a ſide pew, at Drury- 
lane or at Covent- garden, in an un- 
dreſs.— It were as much as your re- 
putations are worth, to appear there, 


as you appear at church. Excuſe 
your brother with young women, 
10 indecd, 


it 
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indeed, upon whoſe heads men traps, 
and wire caps are ſet, it may be 
otherwiſe ;— but a man, who ſhould 
entertain a leſs partial opinion of 
conjugal neatneſs than my ſelf, would 
be apt to ſwear that married Jadies 
frequently miſtake a church for their 


own homes. 


Come not, however, to the habi. 
tation of Gd to inſult, to ridicule, 
the G- who made you. Come not 


thither to captivate a giddy ſchool- 


boy; or to catch a new way to ſlope 


a cloak, or a new method of trim- 


ming a bonnet. —Hereafter, © creep 
ume ne'er ſo ſflow** or pleaſantly, 
| when 
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when you ſhall have been laſhed 
round the ſame humming circle of 
boyiſh amuſements, till you ſleep, — 
hereafter you muſt be brought thi- 
ther, alike inſenſible to faſhions and 


to lovers. 


Tf you be ſufficiently wellbred to 
deſpiſe Gd, add not mockery to 
negligence and contempt. Lord 
Cheſterfield, that pink, and precious 
paragon, of all princely politeneſs 
whoſe empyreal name I have pre- 
ſumed, an earthly author, in the 
courſe of theſe pages, once or twice, 


to take in vain; but from whoſe di- 


vine and immortal work I have not 


tranſcribed. 


TO HIS SISTERS. 81 


tranſcribed a ſingle line—for I could 


not find a great many 1n it about 


morality or religion Lord Cheſter- 


field will tell you it would not be 
common decency even to a private 
gentleman.— The man or the wo- 
man who frequents the circle is 
juſtly expected to behave with pro- 
priety and decorum : and ſhall we 
demean our inconſiſtent ſelves leſs 
reſpectfully before the King of 
Kings ? | 


But 1 might have ſpared my pen 
much of this.—The Deity you well 
know to be every where. A long 
building, with a ſteeple at one end, 

G and 


82 4A BROTHER'S ADVICE 


and a weather cock on the top, af. 
| fords not him particular delight. If 
he may literally be ſaid to love to 
| dwell any where, it is in the boſoms 
| of thoſe who fear him too much to 
be wicked, and who love him too 
much not to be virtuous : who re- 
| ligiouſly adhere to the ſame purity 
of behaviour in their cloſets and in 
their chambers, as beneath the ceil- 
ing of a chapel or a church ; —and 


who require not, like paintings, to 
be placed at a certain diſtance, in or- 


der to be ſeen with nn 
appear to * 


Uſe-all your endeavours, then, to 
render 


der 
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render your boſoms fit habitations 
for ſuch a gueſt. The moſt paſ- 
ſionate of your admirers, altho he 
ſhall have red all the novels,.and all 
the loveſongs, that were ever writ- 
ten, and however good may be his 
memory, will not be able to pay 


| you an higher compliment, than to 


ſay they are ſo.— At leaſt, induce 


Virtue to fix her ſacred refidence 
there. She hath. not any niche, as 


yet, I believe, in Britain's proud 
Pantheon.—But remember it to be 
the internal, not the external, pu- 
rity, which ſhe maſt regards. With 
the calm conſcience of a life well- 
ipent” dearly loveth ſhe to dwell.— 

G 2 And 
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And in all your thoughts, words, and 
actions, ſuffer not this entreaty to 
glide off your memories !—Whom- 
ſoever you offend—whoſe blame ſo- 
ever you incur—howlſoever you fin 
againſt faſhion, or againſt politeneſs 
—ſin not, I beſeech you! againſt 
the monitor within you.— Set your 
lives by this unerring regulator, and 
you will not often find them to go 
wrong. The poor, rent, frittered, 
wretch who hath. writhed, hath 
ſcreaked, under every torture of the 
Inquiſition, is ſtill a ſtranger to pain, 
unleſs he have been rent upon the 
rack of his own guilty Conſcience. 
— After the murder of her huſband, 

Mary 
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Mary queen of Scotland experi- 
enced the inſults of the populace of 
Edinburgh; who reproached her 
with her crimes, and even held be- 
fore her eyes, which way ſoever ſhe 
turned, a banner on which they were 
painted. Myriads of ſuch banners 
are diſplayed by Conſcience which 
neither night, nor ſleep, if ſleep &er 
come, can vail from guilty eyes.— 
Be attentive to the filent admonitions 
of the ring of the Sultan Amurath, 
which Conſcience hath put on every 
one's finger : and be careful that the 


intimations of this ring become not 


proportionably more frequent, tho 


leſs violent; until, at laſt, they be 
G3 ſo 
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ſo familiar, that you ſcarcely remark 
when they ſhall be given, and when 
they ſhall be ſuſpended: and be good, 
tho you had the ring of the ſhep- 
herd Gyges. An obſerver of hu- 
man nature ſays that the ſweeteſt 
muſic is the found of her voice 
whom we love, Even ſhe, I know, 
will excuſe me, if I add one excep- 
tion here the approving voice of 
Conſcience :— To your lateſt breaths 
be ruled, be governed, by this belt 
of all your beſt friends: for this 
will never flatter you. Your glaſſes, 
your brother, and your Conſciences, 
will always tell you truth. 


Lovingly 
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Lovingly fond as you already 


are, my dear Siſters, of this ſame 
amiable Truth, little need have I to 


_ endeavour to enforce a religious re- 


card for her, by telling you that ſhe 
is finely, and nor improperly, ſaid 
to be the companion of G -d. A 
wiſdom, inferior to that of Pytha- 


goras, might have told mankind, 


that they moſt reſemble G- d, in 


doing good, and in ſpeaking truth. 
Utter not a falſehood, as Hurd 
feigns his Cowley to ſay he could not, 
tho to make a friend, or to ruin an 
enemy. Your old acquaintance 
Neſtor Ironſide would not treſpaſs 
ſo much upon the integrity of his 

G 4 ſparkler, 
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ſoarkler, you remember, as to ſo- 
licit her to break her word even in 
a trifle. Tell not a lie, my girls 
(for what is it elſe?) even in the 
way of compliment. An anceſtor 
of Lord Carlifle, when he was am- 
baſſador at Verſailles, after a dozen or 
two of compliments and fine ſpeeches 
had been ſolemnly {worn and pro- 
teſted, backward and forward, be- 
tween his ſelf, and a noble viſiter, 
about the going out at a door; ex- 
claimed at laſt, between jeſt and ear- 
neſt: Oh, my dear Lord—I be- 
ſeech you to have a little pity upon 
my poor foul !” — Had poor Day 


gone down to the bottom of the ſea 


ro 
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to fetch up Truth (and the ſea is a 
more gentlemanly habitation than a 
well), he ſhould have as little of my 
pity as he has at preſent ; but all my 
envy, Excuſe this trifling ; for my 
ſelf, —I am ſuch an arrant child, 
that, let me but count nine hun- 
dred and ninety-nine inſtead of nine 
hundred and ninety-eight, at battle- 
dore and ſhuttlecock, and I am 
uneaſy till I correct my ſelf : — and 
ſo fooliſhly proud am I, and to fo 
little purpoſe have I lived, I know 
not how many years, in the world, 
that not even ſhould our dear father 
hear me ſay I loved him, were it an 
untruth. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
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untruth. Greatly and gratefully 


thanked be G—d for this comfort- 


able ſpirit of truth and ſincerity 
which his paternal Kindneſs hath 


vouchſafed humanity ! yet not to 


that very G—d could I bring my 
haughty ſelf to repeat the ſhorteil 


-prayer which my heart did not dic- 


Tate, 


Your brother will not diſplay his 
extenſive reading, and his vaſt abi- 
lity,'by breaking the pretty teeth of 
two innocent girls with a learned 
-penful of hard names, calculated 
only to cure coughs, —But a certain 


Athenian 
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Athenian was not ſuffered to bear 


| witneſs upon oath; and the Roman 


judges refuſed to inſpect the written 


teſtimony of one of their country- 


men, —The bare, naked words of 


theſe worthy men were ſufficient z 
and I cannot tell you how I envy 


them their fame. 


With regard to this, as well as 
to all the other duties of hfe—let 
not baſhfulneſs cauſe you to ne- 
glect what you ought to do; nor 
timidity frighten you into what 
you ought not to do. The Grecian 
legiſlator wiſely decreed neutrality 

; to 
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to be infamous. It is incumbent 
upon us to give our votes either 
for vice or for virtue; and may 


you have an Herculean judgment 


to determine between them | This 
is an election at which ladies may 


vote, as well as canvaſs. — Some 


muckworms, ſome monied rogues, 


with whom I have talked, —and for 
the ſatisfactory purpoſe of defraud- 
ing whom I could almoſt wiſh my 
{elf a ſharper, —continually affect to 
complain of their poverty; but 
Swift is the only perſon whom I re- 
collect to have made uſe even of 
artifice to be deemed a worſe man 


than he really was,—This, ſurely, 


15 
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is too nice a refinement On the 
other hand, be not every minute ſer- 
monizing about probity and about 
goodneſs ; however agreeable topics 
of converſation they may be to your 
ſelves. No worſe a judge than Ad- 


diſon ſays, he remembers not a more 


handſome thing in the whole life 
of an author, whom I had juſt now 
occaſion to mention, than that none, 
but his intimate friends, ever diſco- 
vered him to be a great poet, by his 
diſcourſe. To our family motto I 
would wiſh you conſtantly to ad- 
here, which is taken from the Ro- 


man hiſtorian's celebrated character 


of Cato, and the wholeſome pur- 
| 9 port 
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port of which is, © rather be, than 
ſeem, good.“ But it does not direct 
us to ſeem wicked, becauſe we are 
afraid to appear to be good. — Hy- 
pocriſy, if ſhe want to allicit the 


love and eſteem of mankind, will 


aſſume the maſk of Virtue ;—and 
ſhall Virtue put on that of Wicked- 


neſs? I think not: Virtue is not 


very fond of maſquerades. Since 


dur checks be ſo exceedingly ſenſitive, 


the beſt good ones of us all have faults 
enough, I fear! without bluſhing 
at what ought rather to make us 
proud. Patches, whatever faſhion 
ſay, are as unbecoming on the mind 
as on the face. 


The 


Ks 
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The current of the life of almoſt 
every man and every woman will 
too ſurely be found to ſavour of, 
and to be more or leſs impregnated 
wich, certain adventitious particles 
of Vice. The natural philoſopher 


will convince you, in half a mo- 


ment, with his microſcope, that 


the poliſhed ſurface, which, to your 
eye, appeared as ſmooth as glaſs, 
nay that the ſmootheſt glaſs, is 


| evidently rough and rugged — no- 


thing but a complication of ine- 
qualities and prominencies, of cavi- 
ties and aſperities. Let the com- 
plexions of your lives and manners 
be, if poſſible, free from the ſmall- 

80 eſt 
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eſt ſpeck or freckle. A wart is a 
wart in the fineſt face.—Tho there 
be no duſt, yet wipe off, as Ovid 
bids your lovers, that none: and 
from him which hath not be taken 
even that which he hath.—Boling- 
broke declared Marlborough to be 
ſo great a man that he had forgot- 
ten his faults : and Henry the F ourth 
of France contemptuouſly aſked the 
Spaniſh ambaſſador, if his maſter 
had not virtues enough to cover one 
poor vice.—Your great wits, and 
your great men, may, perhaps, en- 
joy an excluſive privilege to © riſe 
to faults true critics dare not 
mend :”—If ſo, however, they have 
ſomething 
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ſomething much nearer my pity, 
than my envy.— But be aſſured the 
ſcales are poiſed with greater nicety 
of exactneſs in humbler life, Our 
dealings with Fame are more in the 
retail way; and ſhe cannot therefore 
afford to make us any allowances.— 
Knowing this, you muſt be econo- 
miſts of your lives accordingly, — 
Correct your ſelves for the moſt 
rrifling error, but not your watches 
— Conſider well to what failings you 
are molt prone and moſt "inclined ; 
and obſerve always to bend your 
ſelves to the contrary. But fall not 
into the oppoſite extreme.—Be care- 
ful how you miſtake the reverſe of 
H wrong 
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wrong for right.— Bring not on a 
conſumption by avoiding a dropſy: 
— nor imitate our Elizabeth, who is 
ſaid to have been kept ſingle by the 
ſix marriages of her father; nor 
Philip the Second, who, upon ac- 
count of the perpetual expeditions 
of Charles the Fifth, never left 
Madrid. 


Perfection you ſee to be your 
goal: — and perfection, however un- 
attainable, muſt be your grand and 
ultimate object; — muſt be the aim 
and the ambition of every ſtep you 
take in life. — To come in third or 
fourth, when ſuch numbers ſtart 

(your 
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(your admirers have taught you the 
cant of the turf, at leaſt); is no 


vulgar praiſe. 


Almoſt all the virtues, both by 
painters and by ſtatuaries, are repre- 
ſented under female ſhapes; and I 
entreat you to juſtify (I will not ſay 
the politeneſs, but) the propriety 
of their taſte! We know who is 
perfe&t.— Strain we then our poor 


abilities to get near Him ! If we 


approach toward him, yea but a 


little ; — it is ſomething : and He 
ſhall not, therefore, neglect us, — 
-= of me, and of my fathers ! 
when I call to mind how enviably 


H 2 we 


100 A BROTHER'S ADVICE 

we have it in our powers to render 
our frail ſelves like thee, prouder 
feel I of my humanity, than ever 
tyrant felt of being a King :—and 1 
am proud of this very pride. 


Again—there are even worldly, 
Ranelagh arguments, why perfection 
ſhould be as deſirable in mind, as 
in perſon. —— Goodneſs will not, 
quite fo certainly as ill nature, or ill 
hours, want of ſmiles, or want of 


exerciſe, 


— like a worm i' th' bud, 
Feed on the damaſk cheek 


of youth: and will, perhaps, be of 


more real ſervice to the ſkin, than 
all 
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all Warren's ſhop — than all the 
creams, and all the Perſian bloom 
handkerchiefs, that quackery every 
| publiſhed, or coquetry ever pur- 
chaſed. Cato, with whoſe cha- 
racter you are a little acquainted, 


went ſo far as to allow only the 
virtuous. to be handſome; and to 
maintain virtue not only to be in it's 
ſelf beautiful, but to render the very 
body ſuch which it informs. — Al- 
ready you have lived long enough 
in the world to know if this be 
true.— Certain, however, it is, that 
if Louis the Fourteenth appear to 
have properly reprimanded the 
young Dutcheſs of Bourgogne, who 
was ridiculing the deformity of an 
H 3 officers 
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officer, with, Madam, I hold him 
to be one of the moſt handſome 
«© of my ſubjects, for he is one of 
& the moſt brave X certain is it 
that, if there were reaſon in the mo- 
narch, much more there would be 
in the mother, who ſhould ſay that, 
ſne conſiders the plaineſt of her 
children to be the prettieſt, becauſe 
the beſt. 6 


Bruyere aſſerts that a fine face 
is the fineſt of all Sights. He muſt 
excule me, and ſo muſt the wicked 
fair-ones of the world ; on this we 
cant ſhake hands : I will match the 
Plain, 'but honeſt, face of a good 
young woman whom J will not name, 

againſt 
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2gainſt the fineſt face which nature 
ever formed—againſt thy angel face, 
falſe Harriet. 


Any of your married acquaint- 
ances will preſently evince to you 
the lightneſs of ſkin-deep charms ; 
will tell you, after how very few 
weeks, an huſband's eye will “ ſleep 

jn the face” of Beauty's ſelf :— 
| while the homelieſt daughter of 
Goodneſs knows, by pleaſing ex- 
perience, © Virtue in her” uglieſt 
e ſhape how lovely.” — Have not 
Frenchmen credit with your ſex up- 
on this ſubject? Hear then what 
Saint Monteſquieu ſaith. L'empire 

| H 4 du 
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dù monde le plus durable eſt celui 
de la vertu—la tyrannie du monde 
la plus fragile eſt celle de la beauté. 
It may be well worth your obſerva- 
tions that Vitruvius ſeriouſly avers 
it to be impoſſible for a bad man to 
become even a good architect : and 
that Tully aſſures us, than which 
few truths are more certain, that 
friendſhip can ſubſiſt only between 
the Good, — Of this you may fit 
down religiouſly ſatisfied, that 7he 
world will never be ſo bad, but an 


Boneſt man or an honeſt woman will, 


at one time or another, be good fer 
Something. 


And 
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And be not you flow to allow 
this praiſe of honeſty to thoſe of 
your ſex who merit it; tho they be 
unfortunate enough to have alſo a 
regular face, a well-turned elbow, a 
handſome ear, or even a delicate 
foot. — The Tartars, you know, 
ſuppoſe the abilities of the perſon 
whom they deſtroy, immediately to 
tranſmigrate into their ſelves :—it is 
not ſo in murdering reputations, be- 
lieve me! Take a brother's advice, 
therefore, this once, even before a 
poet's ; and be as careful of ſpeaking 
daggers, as of uſing them. 


To ſtep from one ſiſter ſcience 
to 
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to another — you expect flattering 


likeneſſes from Angelica, when your 


envious ſelves always err on the other 


ſide of the pencil.—In drawing cha- 
racters, even of your worſt enemies, 
I deſire you never to forget to imi- 
tate Apelles, who very properly took 
the portrait of Antigonus-in profile, 
becauſe he had loſt an eye ;—or you 
may throw a vell over the whole 
face; as Timanthes did, for a dit- 
ferent reaſon. But always avoid the 
{tiff outline of Albert Durer. In a 
pocket book of Iſaac Oliver, anti- 
quarians have found a memoran- 
dum that Elizabeth would not Jet 
him give any ſhade to her features; 


and 
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and her portraits are generally, I 
believe, without any ſhade, Do you 
draw your fellow creatures without 
any, and endeavour to deſerve the 
ſame from their pencils. In vain 
you expect exact proportion or per- 
fect ſymmetry :—you cannot find it 


in your own partial glaſſes, 


Reformation, as well as charity, 
ſhould commence at home. If in- 
deed, your virtuous ſelves be per- 
fectly faultleſs ; . there is the firſt 
ſtone—throw it. But do not walk 
through the world winking at, and 
deaf to, your own crying crimes 3 
while your watchful eyes and ears 

be 
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be wide awake to the moſt trifling 
miſtakes of every ohe you meet : 
like ſome ſleepers who are more 
diſturbed by the dropping of the 
ſmalleſt minikin, than by their own 
noiſy ſnores. 


Not however, either, that I would 
have you, with a muſlin modeſty of 
humiliation, to affect continually to 

deprectate your ſelves, and to ſpeak 
in ſuperlatives of every one elſe, 
indiſcriminately. The thin, tranſpa- 
rent covering only ſerves to heighten 
our idea of what it cannot hide.— 
Aſſume that pride to which your 
deſerts entitle you, — This were a 
faulty 
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faulty exceſs of charity, indeed 
Impoveriſhing your ſelves to enrich 
others, who, very frequently, would 
ill deſerve your bounty. 


Now 1 have accidentally men- 
tioned Charity, it is what I, by no 
means, wiſh you to want. Give 
me your attentions, a minute or 
two, 


Had Providence no charity, what 
would become of mankind ? 


There is a certain general claim 
of kindneſs and benevolence, as 
Montaigne, with his uſual good-na- - 
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ture, obſerves, to which every ſpe- 
cies of creatures hath an undoubted 
right from us.—How much more; 
therefore, a being, ſtamped with 
the human face divine! made in 
G—4d's own image! created after 
G—#&'s likeneſs ! 


During the terrible troubles in 
France, after the return of their king 
John from his four years hoſpitable 
impriſonment in the Tower of Lon- 
don (who, with Voltaire's leave, was 
more weak than unfortunate, and 
more cruel than either); a chief of 
one of their inſurrections ſtiled his 
ſelf « the friend of G—d, and the 

6 enemy 
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« enemy of all the world.“ —It was 


x direct contradiction in terms. The 


friend of Gd muſt as. neceſſarily 
be the world's friend, as the good. 


man muſt be happy. 


For my own part (and I wiſh not 
to be made of ſterner ſtuff), ſo ſure 
am I to meet ſome ſhivering, ſhirt- 
leſs wretch, or another, every ten 
yards, that I declare my ſelf aſnam- 
ed almoſt to walk the ſtreets in a 
coat, with the inſulting gloſs of no- 
velty upon it: and when moderate 
calculation ſays two thouſand to pe- 
riſh, every year, through want, in 
London only; I will excuſe a little 


charity, 
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charity, the monſtrous extravagance 
of one or two © raſcal counters,” 


with all my heart. 


The misfortune is, that too many, 
in the jealous ſpirit of emulation, 
improve upon the prudent proverb 
of their anceſtors, and never ſuffer 
their charity to ſtir a ſtep from 
home : while that of others, like a 
man married to a ſhrew, is every 
where but at home,——In this, as in 
all other things, the two extremes 
are the Scylla and the Charybdis, 
of which you muſt ſteer clear, or 
inevitably periſh, 


Were 
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Were Luxury to curtail but 
one fide diſh, now and then; or 
Pleafure but one amuſement ; | or 
Vanity but one furbeloe ; or Fop- 
pery but one trinket from either 
of his watches; how many ho- 
neft hearts might be made to ſing 
for joy !—It was a poor poet, T will 
tell the world, who gave a widow, 
one evening, what he was going to 
ſpend at a tavern :—and—let me 
bruit it in their ears—his name was 
Churchill. 


Never people your houſes with 
dogs, or with cats, or with birds. 
lf you muſt feed ſomething, you 

I | may 


> 
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may as well feed two or three poor 


old men and women, as Eight or 
ten gray parrots, and Dutch pugs, 
and tortoiſeſhell cats. It is at leaſt 
as humane. 


| In the account of a lady of my 
friends I have ſeen ſuch articles as 


theſe ; 


£6 & 
A beggar's blefing — — o 0 x 
The tears of widowed want — o 0 14 


The eloquent filence of gra- | o O 1 


titude — — 


together 
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together with many others of the 
fame kind : and theſe are leſs ex- 
penſive bargains than what you 
find in Pall Mall, or in Tavi- 
ſtock-ſtreet 3— and this I ſhould 


conceive to be almoſt as pleaſant a 
kind of ſhopping ere it not ſo 
very vulgar ! 


The lady I mentioned alway de- 
fers the greater part of her little 
acts of charity to quite the latter 
end of the year; by which means 
ſhe never diſtreſſes her ſelf by giv- 
ing away more than ſhe can afford : 
for they richly deſerve every grain 
of that contempt with which they 
| I 2 will 
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will tao ſurely be treated, who in- 
creaſe the number of beggars even 
by their awn good- nature. 


| She. plays at cards, too, occa- 


fopally, and calls her card purſe | 


her poor's box: If ſhe prove un- 
lucky in the courſe of the winter, 
her poor relations (for ſuch ſhe 
thinks them, and ſuch they are) do 
not find their ſelyes to be vety great 
loſers, —If F ortune favour her; all 
the difference is, that three or four 
more families than ordinary beg of 
Heaven to bleſs the hand which 


gave them food and fire, 


My 


TO His S1STERS. 117 

My friend will ſcarcely, T think, 
be deemed extravagant, even by 
her expectant, horſe-racing, heir at 
law : and, perhaps, the verieſt miſer, 
who buys up old bureaus with the 
hope of finding hoards in them, 
and who never drops aſleep after 
dinner without kis hands upon his 
pockets, would imitate her example 
— knew he what a treaſure Cha- 
rity is did he recollect that he 
would be lending to the Lord :— 
not to mention the intereſt of other 
kinds which he would receive. — 
The Duke of Guiſe was called the 
greateſt uſurer in France; for he 
13 laid 
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laid out his whole eſtate in obli- 


Your miſerable, ſelf - intereſted 
arithmeticians, who are at infinitely 
more pains about this world, than 
heaven would coſt them; and in 
whoſe ſordid breaſts (as my good- 
humoured deceaſed old friend uſed 
to ſay) the © milk of human kind- 
<« neſs,” if they ever had any, is turn- 
ed four : Thoſe wretches who covet 
not heaven if there be no lending 
or borrowing there ; who are de- 
| firous of length of days not to re- 


pent, but to get rich; who would 


rather 
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rather have poſterity told, upon their 
coſtly tombs, that they were < good | 
« men,” in the mercantile, than in 
the moral, ſenſe; and who, were 
even Paradiſe to be purchaſed, would 
haggle with their very Maker — 
Thoſe who refuſe to give Miſery a 
farthing, “for G—d's ſake!” ſhould 
go to Italy, where the ordinary form 
of aſking is, Do good for your 
„ own lake !“ 


Moſt things in life, my Siſters, 
depend upon the manner. 


Charles the Firſt, in a fit of gal- 
lantry, thinking to ſurprize his 
I 4 Queen 
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Queen with a preſent of a diamond 
buckle, puſhed it. down her d 
and tore her with the tongue. 


But in the thing about which we 
are talking the manner is all.— Po- 
verty and Deformity are, not with- 
out reaſon, ſuſpicious of affronts. 
Treat them, therefore, with the 
utmoſt delicacy of tenderneſs.— 
Do not you remember the poor 
French beggar to have felt the 
imall . pinch of ſnuff which was 
taken out of his box, more ſenſibly, 
than the two ſous which were drop- 
ped into it; and to have made 


his grateful reverence accordingly ? 
_— 
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— A journeyman taylor, once, in 
my ſight, relieved an old ſhop- 
mate, who had travelled two days 
upon a ſtale halfpenny role, with 
a couple of ſhillings, back-handed : 
—and I ſaw an honeſt negro, not 
long ſince, as he was walking to- 
ward Deptford, at the rate of about 
five miles an hour, ſtop ſhort, in 
paſſing an old ſailor, of a different 
complexion, with but one arm and 
two wooden legs — It was my for- 
tune, I ſay, to have the luxury to 
watch this worthy ſavage take three 
halfpence and a farthing, his little 
all, our of the fide pocket of his 


tattered trowſers z wrap them up in 


9 a bit 


* — +» - ny .»u—⁴rb' ,,. 
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| 2 bit of an old hand- bill, which held 


his tobacco, when he was 1o rich 
as to have any; force them into the 
weeping failor's retiring hand, with 
both his; wipe his eyes with the 
corner of his blue, patched jacket; 
and walk away ſo happy, and ſo faſt 
— that I was obliged to put your 
friend Spot into a Canterbury gallop, 
to get up to the dog, in order to 
ſhake him by the hand. 


Ye taſk-maſters of theſe worn 
wretches —Ye hot Weſt Indians — 


Ye children of the ſun—Ye < cream- 


* faced lowns !” Is a man, I pray 


you, to be made an arrant camel, 
| forſooth, 


I, 
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forſooth, becauſe his noſe is flat ! It 


is not the complexion of the cheeks 
which G- d regards. There are 
manſions prepared both for you, 
and for them, in another world; 
but not the ſame. Nor indeed 
would the poor miſerables accept 
the joys of the firſt Heaven upon 
ſuch Egyptian terms. 


Lo! is not a word better than 
4 gift ? — Unqueſtionably, — when 


the former ſhall be accompanied by 


kindneſs, and the latter by reproach. 
—8o, you ſee, the coldeſt ſon or 
daughter of Poverty hath ſome- 


thing to give away, Who is there 
3 os that 


- ND —_—_——— ————— — — 
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that cannot ſay, Good woman, I 
« wiſh I could aſſiſt you?“ Let it 
not grieve thee to bow down thine 
ear to the poor, and to give him a 
friendly anſwer.— For, as Pope com- 
fortably obſerves ; if there be too) 
many who cannot be aſſiſted, but by 
what we cannot give our money; 
there are yet others who may be re- 
lieved by our counſel, by our coun- 
tenance, and even by our cheerful- 
neſs. By our cheerfulneſs, remem- 
ber; and ſo be merry. 


Perhaps you do not know that 
the haughtieſt Don, who nouriſhes 


a length of whiſkers, will pull of 
that 
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that hat to a beggar, which he 
would hardly vail to his Prince; 
and will put a piece of money into 
the hand of Poverty, with more 
humility, than he perfarms any one 
thing elſe in life. 


A Jew is now a term of re- 
proach ; it is almaſt ſynanimous 
with a covetous man, or a miſer. 
Do me the favour, however, to read 
an extract from the laws of this 
hated people, It ſhall not, I pro- 
miſe you, taint the milkineſs of 
Chriſtianity. 


& If a poor perſon aſk alms of 


os you, 
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« you, and you have nothing to 


„ give him, you are to ſooth his 


« poverty with kind words; — for 
« you are forbidden to chide a poor 
« perſon, or to lift up your voice 


« againſt him, becauſe 


« is broken,” 


Why was not this a Chriſtian 
law ? | 


Whatever you do, give not at 


the corners of ſtreets, nor in the 
market-place.— Let not © your eye 


look round ere charity begin ;” 


like a fleek-headed old friend of 


mine, who buttons up his pocket 
the 


his heart 


fot 
thi 
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the moment he does not ſee any bo- 
dy to obſerve him. —True Charity, 
like the baſhful object of its relief, 


courts not the broad and glaring eye 


of day, 


„ The man who either diſdains 
« or fears to walk up a dark entry 
% may be an excellently good man, 
e and fit for an hundred things; 
« but. he””— underſtands not cha- 
rity. 


Great G-] unleſs I have greatly 
offended thee, grant me the luxury, 
ſometimes, to ſlip a bit of ſilver, 
tho no bigger than a ſhilling, into 
the 
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the clammy- eold hand of the de- 
cayed wife of a baronet (for I aver 
that there are ſuch things), who 
ſtands in the comfortleſs corner of a 
court, ſighing forth, with the inaudi- 
ble voice of deſpair, —< I cannot dig, 
to beg I am aſhamed ! Grant me 
but fuch folid joys as this, now and 
then! and let thy riches (dangerous 
gifts!) be dealed to thoſe who deſire 
and deferve them more than I 


There are wretches, as well as 
virtues, which merit not our con- 
tempt for not being obvious, for 
not being obtruſive. 


1 


}y 


he 
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 — —— The proud day, 
Ane with the pleaſures of the world, 
Is all too wanton, and too full of gaudes, 


for ace faced atten to 
beg in it. 


Then, your friends and acquaint- 
ances, ſhould they paſs by at the 
time — nay the very footmen - of 


your friends and acquaintances ; un- 


leſs they chance to be negros; ſo 


learnedly they ape their betters !— 


would laugh you to ſcorn.—Oh— 


it's monſtrous. wulgar to have any 


feeling! except, indeed, which you 


cannot well but have - ſuch as an 
egregious Oxford - boy thought to 
be 


K 
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be meaned, when a friend aſked 
him, upon his being ftricken in 
company, if he had none? — 
Feeling! ah ** * — for he 
was as bold as a lion, at ſwearing, 
and in breaking the commandments, 
ſtronger than Hercules —* to be ſure 
4 ] have! but—he never hurt me, 


cc Man.“ 


Lady S—— will adviſe you to 
make a poor pollard-pated ſchool- 
boy ſtand a whole evening, with his 
chubby face to the wainſcot, for hav- 
ing the outdaciouſneſs to blubber, 
like a tradeſman's brat, at Tirrel's 
account of the wicked murder of the 

two 
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two innocent young Princes; one of 
whom ought to have been a great 
King.—And her Ladyſhip, alſo, has 
her feelings : and much good may 
they do her! 


Suffer not your charity, any more 
than your ſpirits, to be known by 
looking at the barometer. Charity 
and Virtue are both very wretchedly 
off, when they depend only upon 
incidents and contingencies. —The 
goodly caitiff, whom I juſt now men- 
tioned, would, perhaps, fqueeze out 


a bad halfpenny for a pretty beggar 
wench; were he to get the twenty 
thouſand pound prize, 

K 2 Addiſon 


132 A BROTHER'S ADVICE 
Addiſon tells us that, it being a 
very cold day when his friend Sir 
Roger made his will, he lett for 
mourning, to every man 1n the pa- 
riſh, a oreat frize coat, and to every 
woman, a black ridinghood, — Are 
not you glad, for the ſake of the 
wardrobes of thoſe of the knight's 
pariſhioners who ſurvived him, that 


he did not make his will in the dog- 
days ? 


Theſe are miſerable, mechanical, 


doings—indeed |! 


But, before I take my leave of 
charity, forget not, in any tender 


moment 


0 
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moment of humanity, ſelf to be 
one's deareſt friend, —one*s neareſt 
relation, Give to the needy, but ſo 


that your ſelves may never need, 


Leſs frequently you will be im- 
poſed upon by dividing twenty ſhil- 
lings among twenty different objects, 
than by giving a guinea to one: — 
beſide, that, if the one deceive you, 


the other nineteen are deprived of 


your aſſiſtance. 


The height too from which infe- 
licity hath fallen merits conſidera- 
tion, —Fhat fire which would caſt a 
glimpſe of comfort upon the chilly, 

K 3 wintery 
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wintery wretch, who once ſaw better 
days; were but ill beſtowed on him 
who was fortunately foſtered at the 
ſhrivelled breaſt of cold Penury— 
and who, from his earlieſt infancy, 
hath been happily hardened againſt 
« the pelting of the moſt pitileſs 


«© ſtorm.” 


But, above all, remember, as I ſaid 
before, to give to the needy in ſuch 
a manner as your ſelves may never 
need. Of the virtues there is none 
which hath not a faulty extreme, — 
Intemperance of the moſt whcle- 
| ſome things will prove prejudicial 
to the conſtitution. 

Beſide, 
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Beſide, the world, believe me, ' 
is by no means overſtocked with 


generoſity. Of your very admirers, 
few there are who would ſtep out 
of their ways, or who would pull 
off their gloves on a cold morning, 
to do you a ſervice; however they 
may flatter you, and however you 
may flatter your ſelves : — and you 
know not, nor ever ſhall you know, 
how difficult it is for an empty purſe: 
to ſtand upright... 


Be prepared for all poſſible acci- 
dents. Expect an apothecarys long 
bill, for inſtance, every now and; 
then. — Should you be diſappointed; 

it will be, at leaſt, agrecably : and I 
"A 4 am 
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am afraid I may venture to promiſe 
you-coveys of miſery in any corner 
of the world at which to diſcharge 
your purſes, inſtead of the wood- 
cock.—This metaphor 1s not out of 
your beat, I hope !—You would not 
be the firſt good ſhot of your ſex.— 


At leaſt it's in ſeaſon. 


But Brutus, you ſay, is a chari- 
table man. — So are we all, my 


Siſters—all charitable men. 


A modern, who was far from a 
diſcontented miſanthrope, affirms' 
hiſtory to contain more examples of 


the fidelity of dogs, than of friends: 
— and 
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— and therefore he had his faithful 


& Bounce ;” who ſtill bears him 


company, at Hagley, admitted to 
the ſame equal canvaſs—and hung 
up to the ſame immortality by the 


ſame creative penci].——To his cal- 


culation I pretend not to ſay any 


thing; only that I ſhould fancy him 


to be rather a bad arithmetician 8 


and authors have not generally 


much practice that way,—A trifle, . 


however, would not tempt me to 


part with an honeſt crop-eared fel- 


low I have, between an Iriſh wolf 


dog and a Dane: and I will hazard 


the aſſertion that he who truſts too 


much to the friendſhip of mankind, 
will 
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will be found to have converſed 


very little with. them, or to very 


little purpoſe. 


As to fancy, and parts, and ima- 
gination — what they will do for 
one may be tolerably well learned 
from the ſorry, pitiful, detail of an 
honeſt poet's moveables, which were 
miſerably: auctioned not long ſince. 
— Poor Goldſmith !—Your grateful 
countrymen, however, have kindly 


made it a little queſtion how you: 
died; tho they cared not a doit 
how you lived. — Shall not your 
ſhade thank them ?—Irt is the inge- 
nious remark, indeed, of the Earl 

of 


> If haut} wy 
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of Shafteſbury that, an ingenious 
man never ſtarves unknown. Right 
comfortable, and right honourable 
conſolation this ! — His friends and 
his kindred will, charitably, come, 
and look upon him, J ſuppoſe, my 
good Lord; and paſs by on the 
other ſide. — His death will add, 
perhaps, an entertaining topic to 
the poliſhed converſation of the tea 
table or the coffee houſe, Ranelagh 
or the exhibitions ; unleſs a fire or 
an elopement, — a duel or a bank- 
ruptcy, — a ſixteen- ſtring Jack or a 
Heinell, — a coronation or a bur- 
glary,— a Dutcheſſis feathered head 
a Þ Amtirique or a. fine caſualty, 


— unfor- 
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—— unfortunately for his periſh- 
able memory ! can claim priority 


of introduction. 


There are, and whoſe beards are 
white too, who will ſay, that Pope 
might have ſaved the ink which 
he ſpent, in telling the world, he 
had rather moſt men ſhould do him 
a ſmall injury than a kindneſs — 
and that he might even have ſafely 
changed © ſmall” into “ great,” 
without any vaſt or violent danger 
of having his wiſhes denied : — But 


this I cannot think. 


More difficult, however, it is for 
the 
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the rich, eſpecially of your ſex, to 
form any idea that others can be 
in want; than it was for the ho- 
neſt, homebred Welſhman to con- 
ceive that there could poſſibly be 
other men and other women behind 
the cloud-topped hill; or any other 
people in exiſtence, beſide thoſe of 
his own wide world, which was ex- 
tended to the circumference of very 


near two miles and 2 half. 


Would you believe, Miks, that 


her five poor children have not 


eaten for thirty hours ??—* Then 


why does not the cruel mother buy 
them victuals?? This I have 


abſolutely 
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abſolutely heared, and glad I was that 
the poor woman did not hear it. 
Had ſhe, it would have almoſt 
equalled Dante's Padre mio, che 
non m*ajuti ?” and have been almoſt 
as worthy the pencil of Sir Joſhua, 


But heared you never of the guilt 
of being unfortunate, and that poverty 
is treacherous? Dryden, in the fury 
of poetry, makes his Antony to ſay, 
the wretched have no friends: the ſo- 
briety of my proſe ſhall dare to ſay 
that they have fe friends; and let 
the wretched be my witneſſes, —Ad- 
diſon, it is true, ſays of ſome one, 


You'll find it his misfortune, not his fault: 
yet 


et 


yet they are not wanting who allow 
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no ſuch diſtinction; and in whoſe 


charitable ideas the latter is inſepa- 
rable from the former. —Nay, a wo- 


man may be guilty even of a good 
face; and may be much too hand- 
ſome to have friends. 


In brief —— Every county hath 
not, like Hertfordſhire, a Well- 


wyn in it, 


The fon of a friend of mine actu- 


ally learns to work at his needle, 


and to cook his own victuals—for 


my friend ſays he is determined 
that, ſhould the boy ever be weigh- 


6 | ed 
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ed down 'by misfortunes, he ſhall 
lean upon the hollow world as little 
as poſſible.— Hippias, the philoſo- 
pher of Elis, is the example he ſets 
before his ſon, who ſtood ſo little in 
need of the aſſiſtance of his fellow- 
creatures, that he could make every 
part of his dreſs, —This gentleman 
may be particular perhaps; but-you 
will not much blame him, when 
you ſhall be told that Bentivoglio, 
* whoſe worſt crime was doing too 
„ much good,“ and whoſe come- 
dies will laſt as long as the lan- 
guage in which they were written . 
after having diſſipated à princely 
fortune in acts of charity and bene- 
volence ; 
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volence; was denied the bitter bread 
he begged from hands his wealth 
had filled, — and abſolutely knocked 
in vain at the door, brigued in vain 
for admiſſion into the worſt corner 
of the worſt room of the very hoſ- 
pital which his own ſelf had found- 
ed, and which his own purſe had en- 


dowed. 


Nor will you, poflibly, be very 
hafty to accuſe my whimſical friend 
of folly, when you ſhall know that, 
within this very civilized century, 
within this very year, an honeſt 
tradeſman, who had a young preg- 


nant wife, and three infants, —with 
* a broken 
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a broken heart, and broken fortunes, 
reduced to the extremity of wretch- 
edneſs by a long ſeries of ill health, 
and worſe ſucceſs, — ftopp:d an old 
_ gentleman upon the road, and, with 
the careleſsly determined voice of 
Deſpair, demanded his money, — 
But his face was io complete an 1n- 
dex to the contents of his heart, and 
ſo true a frontiſpiece to his fad tale 
that the feeling ſtranger—good ſoul ! 
Aas he delivered his three-and-twen- 
ty ſhillings and ſixpence, could not 
but read his diftreis—told him the 
inn to which he was going — and 


entreated him to come thither in the 


evening, that he might enjoy the 
bliſs 
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bliſs of more completely alleviating 


his miſery. 


—— Pſhaw ! placue on it! what 


Goth this white - livered weakneſs 


ſtil ſick about me, after all my 


education, after all my commerce 


with the world! Meſeems I am your 
doughbaked ſiſter, and not your bro- 
ther, But 

don't tell any body, girls. When 
I ſhall be able to ſee clearly enough 
to trace it upon the blotted paper, 
you {hall have the reſt of the ſtory, 
which is a ſtock joke, © a mon- 


* ſtrous good thing,” at the Cocoa- 


tree, 


L 2 —— The | 
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— The highwayman, with 
eyes and heart brimful of thanks, 
looked at his benefactor, and then 


up to Heaven—flung his uncharged, 


ruſty piſtol away — wrung his bene- 
factors hands—muttered ſome bleſ- 
ſings “ not loud, but deep“ and 
turned his horſe down a narrow 
lane :—and, in the evening, came, 
at the appointed hour, to the inn, 
where the worthy old gentleman was 

waiting (you will not eaſily imagine 
with what an indeſcribably-pleaſing 

anxiety of expectation) to alleviate 


his diſtreſs, by giving hin 


Eternal 


al 


reward fo richly his due (but which 
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Eternal bleſſings on his hoary head [ 


—by giving him 


into the hands of a conſtable; that 


his virtuous ſelf might receive the | 


this world can never pay him), for 


apprehending a robber, 


Such however is the caprice of 
Chance, and fo cruel alas ! the un- 
certainty of even the beſt of our 
gratifications; that, tho this public- 

5 ſpirited 


150 A BROTHER'S ADVICE 


ſpirited man received the forty 
pounds upon the conviction of the 
villain who robbed him, his ſatiſ- 
faction was not, by any means, com- 
plete ; for the ſcoundrel had the 
impudent affurance to elude juſtice 
by dying in his dungeon of deſpair : 
and the Honourable George S 


n 
and Mr. Boſw—l, were cruelly dif. 
appointed of one of their deareſt 
luxuries in life. 


His widow, indeed, fooliſhly and 
unreaſonably diſcontented, followed 
him the next morning, with her 


embryo babe ; and left her little 


boy 
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boy and two girls upon the world : 
but this they did not ſee. 


The filly woman knew not that 
ſhe might perhaps have gotten mo- 
ney enough to have bought a coffin 
for her ſelf and her huſband, by—— 


cutting her throat before company. 


Should either of theſe merry anec- 
dotes fall into the hands of our mo- 
dern farce-wrights, what excellent 
jokes will they be to burſt the tam- 
boured ſides of the poliſned ſons and 
daughters of Faſhion with laughter 
 —eſpecially if the well-bred author 
conform ſufficiently to the taſte of 


L 4 the 
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the time to make his heroes die upon 
the ſtage L But I preſume to hope 
that Mr. Banks will moſt carefully 
keep honeſt Omai from the know- 
lege of ſuch tales as theſe (I could 
tell you others like them), for the 
credit of his country, and of civi- 
lization! 


The recollection of them never 
fails to coſt me a ſixpence or two 
extraordinary in charity: and to 


make me (I know not how) wrap 


my arms about me— ſecure my 
watch (which I value for an ho- 
neſt, faithful fellow, becauſe, in an 
intimacy of thirteen long years, it 

hath 
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hath very ſeldom deceived me; and 
not becauſe I am linked to it, like 
many young gentlemen, as many 
jewellers can bear ſad witneſs, by 
a gold chain, from which depends 
twice as much as they are worth 1n 
the world; — if you except their 
Iriſh eſtates — their ſugar canes — 
the money they have lent — and the 
prizes which, by the grace of For- 
tune, they are to get in Coxis lot- 
tery, provided they can muſter up, 
or borrow, a guinea for a ticket)— 
I never recollect, I ſay, ſuch tales 
ay theſe, without pulling my hat 
over my eyes; and walking more 


ſlowly, and more deliberately, along 
the 
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the foot way, than at other times 


am uſually wont. 


But is it not high time that 
theory ſhould give place to prac- 
tice? Ought I not to convince you 
that I adhere to my own doctrine 
ſomewhat more cloſely than the vir- 
tuous diſciples of Whitefield, or 
than the temperate Cadogan ? — 
Should not I ſhow my ſelf to have a 
little of that charity for my poor 
wearied Siſters, which I have been 
ſo right eloquently perſuading them 
to entertain for others ? — Well, 
then | We will call a new dance 
preſently. 
. Imagine 
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Imagine me not, however, from 
what I have let drop in the two or 
three laſt pages, to have fallen out 
with my worthy and approved good 
friend the world :—quite the con- 
trary, believe me !—No Laplander 
ſo intimate with his rein-deer—No 
German fo familiar with his danc- 
ing bear. And more, — it is not 
very poſſible that we ever can quar- 
rel; for the world ſhall not often 
refuſe me what I aſk; ſince I will not 
often aſk for any thing.— “ Man 
« wants but little here below” — 
and, however idly, or charitably, or 
fooliſhly, what I have more than 
this little, may be ſpent or diſſipated, 
of 
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of this little no fever of jolly or ex- 
travagance ſhall, while my under- 
ſtanding remain, induce me to be- 
reave my ſelf. 


My pride, G—d be thanked | 
would always keep me from ruin- 
ing my ſelf ; could I boaſt more 
goũt for a ſcheme of that faſhion- 
able ſort, than I happen to be bleſt 
withal, juſt at preſent. 


Hark you, Siſters you have ac- 
quaintances in the world, you have 


relations in the world, you have 
friends in the world: — Good I- but, 
I charge you | ſuffer nat your un» 

| ſuſpicious 
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ſuſpicious ſelves to lean too much 
either upon theſe friends, or upon 
theſe relations, or upon theſe ac- 
quaintances.— Far be it from this 
pen to inſinuate that the moſt com- 
mon even of the laſt would deny 
you a requeſt ! Of nothing, but of 
religious truths, I am ſurer, than 
that many, many of them would not. 
— Yet, after all, it is poor truſting 
in any child of man; or even in 
Princes. — Where 1s he who will 
ſwear that the very hand which, at 
this affectionate moment, guides this 
pen backward and forward upon the 
paper, ſhall not, or ere it crumble 


into duſt, -be ſhut, be clinched, 
againſt 
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againſt thoſe Siſters for whoſe in- 


ſtruction it is now in motion! 


This heart, which now hath 
hardly room in it for the affection 
which I bear our dear Father, may 
(but ſurely 'tis not poſſible ]), may, 


ſome unfeeling time or another, 


ceaſe to beat with briſker throbs at 
the ſight of him, and no more di- 
late at the thought of adding but the 
ſmalleſt tittle to his happineſs, 


Inconſiſtent man ſcarcely differs 
more from his Maker than he varies 
from his ſelf, — Where is he who 


will eagage that I, who, now indeed, 


at 
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at the dear peri] of ridicule and 
laughter, avoid, what Pope calls the 
worſt kind of avarice, being“ nig- 
« oard of advice”—that I, who am 
at preſent frugal only of the ſilver, 
the golden hours, and days, and 
weeks, and months, into which my 
years (bills of which I muſt render 
a molt exact account hereafter) are 
changed—who, I ſay, will promiſe 
that this ſometime thriftleſs brother 
of yours, forefend it Heaven! ſhall 
never be an afs, and feed upon 
thiſtles, while he is loaded with 
gold ? That I ſhall never be a Na- 
bob,—that I ſhall never be half ſo 
rich as Mr. S-k—s; and, unlike 

Mr. 
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Mr. S—k—s, ſuffer the daughter of 
my mother and my father to be a_ 
cook's kitchen wench ? 


At preſent indeed, this four-and- 
twentieth of October, one thouſand 


ſeven hundred and ſeventy-four, 


. T am not the leaſt covetous of gold; 

Nor care I who doth feed upon my coſt ; 

It yerns me not if men my garments 
3 . 

Such outward things dwell not in my de- 
fire ;— 

But, if it be a fin to covet Virtue, - 

I am a moſt offending ſoul indeed! 


yet, can I be confident that the 
damned time will never come when 
1 ſhall loſe my ſenſes; and drudge, 
452 9 and 


t 


2 


710 HIS SISTERS, 161 
and drudge, and — be a miſer ?— 
when I ſhall put my two or three 
torn,” tattered virtues up to public 
auction, and truck my very ſoul “ for 
c ſo much traſh as may be graſped 


ce thus !*—for a bowed threepence, 


perhaps! 


Oh, my G—d deal not ſo wih 


me ! Is thy ſervant a dog, that he 
ſhould do this great thing ?—Long, 


long before this time arrive, let 
me, in pity, to my mother who is in 


Heaven ! — and may my Siſters, — 
Gracious Providence, - convinced of 
the flitting uncertainty of human 
charities, and of human amities, look 

_— up 
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up to the footſtool of thy Almighty 
\ throne, as to their friend, to their 
relation, to their father ! — Thou 
art not a man, that thy light af- 
fections ſhould depend from an au- 
tumnal goſſamer, ſo ſlenderly atte- 
nuated, as to be eternally diviſible 
by the wing of every inſect fancy; 
by the breath of every breeze of 
paſſion, 


Well — then — my Siſters, my 
friends! now you perceive what is 
| the 


» 
wo 


f 
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the tedious burden of my diſmal dit- 
ty. Lou ſee the one conſtant centre 


to which my every argument verges 
—the point of concourſe where all 
my reaſonings are collected. Be 
good. Temptations to hold out to 
you I have none—except the praiſe, 
and the eſteem, of thoſe men, and 
of thoſe women, whoſe eſteem, and 
whoſe praife, are moſt deſirable; 
the plaudits of your own conſci- 
ences; and the love of G- d. 
Richly fraught may you be with 


all good, wherein confift © © 
Woman's domeſtic honour and chief praiſe! 


the abſolute neceſſity of being good, 


if you wiſh for happineſs in this 
| M 2 world, 
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world, or in the next, is founded 
upon nothing leſs than the evidence 
of a demonſtration ; and cannot but 
be ſo exceedingly manifeſt, that, 
upon my honour ! to talk ſo much, 
and ſo long, about it, is almoſt to 
inſult your underſtandings. —Thoſe 
truths, however, which are moſt ob- 
vious, are not alway moſt regard- 
ed: — the plaineſt of your ſex, is 
-not the furtheſt removed from va- 
nity—nor is the voice of the ſillieſt 
bf mine, I fear, the loweſt voice in 


company, 


In ſober ſeriouſneſs without any 
tomplicated intricacy of words, of 
hewfangled 
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newfangled phraſe of affection let 
me prevail upon you primarily to 
exert your moſt determined endea- 
vours to arrive at the ſummit of 
Goodneſs I as if you had Fortu- 
natuſis cap, of which our little 
Siſter tells, you have only to wiſh, 
and you are there: — ſo much of 
truth is contained in what an emi- 
nent divine ſays, that we may be as 
good as we pleaſe, if we only pleaſe 
to be good. 


Let this be all your care— 


To ftand approv'd in fight of G—d, tho 
worlds 


Judge you perverſe! | | 
M 3 That 
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That G—d, whom Milton means, 
is my ſacred witneſs how unwillingly 
I would deceive you! That omni. 
ſcient G- d, who knows my heart, 
knows me to wear your intereſts in 
that heart's core— knows the ſince- 
rity of my intentions ; the propriety 


of this requeſt. 


Should you like, Siſter M * * *, 
after Death, to ſee an impaſſable 
gulf between you and your Jo- 
ſepha ? — and defire not both my 
girls, in another life, to find their 
happy ſelves in the dear boſom of 
her who bare us?—Full well I know 
your anſwers to theſe queſtions. 
Be 
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Be good, then—and if your lives 
be ſhort, they may be valuable. 


Tho your days be ſwifter than the 


ſhuttle with which you knot, knor 

you ever fo faſt; they may be | 
worth regiſtering. — A ſtatue is 
praiſed for being perfect, not for 
being large. — The honeſt ruſtic, 
whom I heared exclaim, the other 
day, on being told a perſon's watch 
colt two hundred guineas, © ſurely 
eit muſt be a woundy huge one!“ 


— did he know all the innumerable 


acts of charity and beneficence 


which my particular friend (world 


forgive her!) hath committed, would 
imagine her to have ſeen above a 
| M 4 century; 
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century; when, in fact, the third 
of laſt month was but her thirty- 
firſt, or thirty-ſecond, birthday. 


A year, — a day—an hour,—a 
ſingle deed, or but a propenſity to 
a ſingle deed, of Goodneſs — will 
no more bear compariſon with the {| 
longeſt life, with an immortality, 
of Wickedneſs, or even of ſimple, 
negative, uſeleſs Innocence: than 
a ſhort apron, or a round robin, 
carefully wrought by the delicate 
needle of Elegance,—with a muſlin 
ſack, the pattern of which is com- 
mon, and badly drawn, and wotſe 
executed — the work coarſe — the 
„ trimming 
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trimming ill- matched, and ill-choſen 
—and the whole clumſy, and vul- 
gar, and tawdry—and full of blun- 
ders, miſtakes, darns, and falſe 
ſtitches. 


Be good— and you ſhall want no 
poppy or mandragora to medicine 
you to ſweet ſleep. Be good — and 


when you ſhall bend, and be 


wrinkled, with age; — for tho 
you paint an inch thick, as Ham- 


let ſays, you muſt, if you live long 


enough, come to this favour, at 


laſt :—when every day ſhall be a cli- 


macteric: hen all your other plea- 


ſures, all your other gratifications, 


Hall 
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ſhall have been torn off, one after 
another, by this or that unlucky 
wind; and your withered, ſapleſs, 
riven, ſcathed, and blaſted ſelves 
ſhall be left bare to weather” — 
naked, and defenceleſs, and expoſed 
to every peeviſh blaſt that blows :— 
then — enviable ſenſation ! — then 
ſhall you look back upon your paſſed 
lives with ſuch a ſatisfaction as the 
Supreme Being is ſaid to enjoy on a 
ſurvey of his works. — Then your 
children ſhall ariſe up, and call you 
bleſſed! Your huſbands alſo, and 
they ſhall praiſe you!“ - And that 
which ſhould accompany old age, 


As 
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As honour, love, obedience, troops of 
friends— 
Then may you ſurely look to have! 


And at the laſkt—— Oh! you do 
not know, either of you, nor can 
you fancy, with what a blithe, and 
ſpringy foot, good people ſtep from 
earth to Heaven ! — How great a 
pity it is that they can die but 


once ! 


Miſerable, far, far beyond all com- 
mon ideas of miſery, thoſe wretches, 
whoſe ſole, whoſe only claim to our 
reverence and to our reſpect, is the 
hoarineſs of their heads ! —While 
G-d's own ſacred ſelf, if I may be 

| pardoned 
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pardoned the thought, looks down 
from his heaven of heavens, with 
pleaſure ſuch as his Deity can know, 
upon age rendered venerable more 


by virtues than by years. — Do not 


| walk about the world at noon, with 


the ſurly lantern of Diogenes, look- 


ing for a good man or a good wo- 


man; but, when you ſhall have 
found one, believe me— you will 


have found a treaſure. 


Goodneſs I maintain to be able to 
beautify your beauty. Leave your 


faces and your heads to her, and ſhe 


will ornament them more than el- 
ther Coxis ear-rings, ſhould you get 


them 
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them z — or thoſe oſtrich feathers, 
with which you are ſo terribly imp- 
ed ; but which I am afraid will not 
aſſiſt you to fly upward.— The Greeks 
and the Romans uſed the words 
« good” and © beautiful indif- 


 ferently for each other Remember 


goodneſs, and not beauty, or even 
ſenſe, to cloſe the climax in the fa- 
mous epitaph upon the famous Coun- 
teſs of Pembroke; which I would 
ſooner wiſh you to merit than what 
the King ſaid of Lady Shelly : 


Undervieath this marble hearſe 
Lies the ſubje& of all verſe ;— 


| Sidney's ſiſter, Pembroke's mother! 
Death, ere thou have killed another, 


Fair, and learned, and good as ſhe 3 
Time ſhall throw a dart at thee. | 
Greatneſs 


— — 
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Greatneſs indeed may erect the 

monument; but poor is that epitaph 

which is not penned by Goodneſs, 


The Marquis of Wincheſter wrote 
with a diamond in every window of 


his houſe at Baſing, aimez loyautt, 


Do you write, love virtue; and write 


it in Engliſh, that the very wench 
who cleans the windows may under- 


ſand it. 


Study always, my dear Sil- 
ters, to excel all the world (J care 
not two-pence about tautology), in 
all manner of all goodneſs, and of 
all virtue. Without them there is 
3 little 


ay 


at wed 
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little of happineſs or of pleaſure to 


be looked for here; and nothing in 
another place; — but, with them, 
much — all that we dream of the 
one and of the other. Since, good- 
neſs is pleaſure; virtue is happi- 


neſs. 


And let not your acquaintance 
with theſe ladies be merely a faſhion- 
able one — leaving an elegant, cop- 
per- plate card, twice or thrice in a 


winter. No girl of ſpirit, to be ſure, 


would be ſeen with the queer dow- 
dies in public (and yet I know not 
either that the Dutcheſs of Queenſ- 
berry's arm in the park would very 


much 
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much diſgrace you) ; but when you 
ſhall leave town for a long, long 
ſummer, and go into that undiſco. 
vered country from whoſe bourn no 
traveller. returns, then you will not 
be aſhamed. of them. — In another 
world, you will be proud to have 
them acknowledge you. 


20 —Study to be the beſt women 
in the world,” did I ſay? Well! and 
ſo I would have you, impoſſible as 
it is to ſucceed : but of ſubjects 
perhaps you may. Tho that will be 
rather difficult, until ſome, whom I 
know, and much wiſh to remain in 
it, ſhall have left the world; and 

particularly 
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particularly one whom I juſt now 


mentioned. Our inglorious Charles 
ſaid one day to his favourite Earl, — 
« Shaftſbury, I believe thou art the 


wickedeſt fellow in my dominions.” 


He replied, with a bow, and with 
more truth than wit, © Of a ſubject, 


Sir,” Neither of you can expect 
to be the Queen of Virtue. 


Very far I am from deſiring 
you to affect the praiſe which the 
Jeſuits college of Granada gave 


to their infamous Sanchez ; that, 


tho he lived where there was a 
very ſweet garden, yet he was never 
ſeen to touch a flower ;—and that he 

N would 
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would rather die, than eat ſalt, or 


pepper, or any thing which might 


give a reliſh to his meat. Cadogan 


is not ſo rigorouſly ſtrict as this ;— 
nor, among the innumerable trees 
with which the earth abounds, is 
there above one, or. two, that we 


are forbidden to taſte; and the 


fruits of thoſe, however tempting 


they may be to the eye, are not 
{ſweet enough in the mouth to make 
amends for the bitter griefs and 


pains which they never fail to leave 
behind them, 


The longeſt day you live, my 
laſſes, eat, and drink, and laugh, 
i and 


r 
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and play, and dance, and ſing, and 
be merry —— you'll ne'er go the 
ſooner, you'll ne'er go the ſooner, to 
the Stygian ferry. * Serve Gd, 
« and be cheerful,” was the motto 
of a biſhop eminent for his piety and 
good works, in the reign of Shafts- 
bury's prince.—This world is not a 
tabernacle for thickeyed Methodiſts. 
Walk demccritizing through it, — 
Gravity is not religion; nor a face 
as long as a folio bible morality : 
and as to the times, the age, and the 


weather; they are neither better nor 


worſe, that I can ſee, than they 


were an hundred years ago. Im- 


poſthumes have been cured by laugh- 
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ing, but Gravity is a mighty bad 
phyſician, 


There is a beautiful poem, indeed, 


iatitled “ The pleaſures of melan- 
choly ;” poets, however, as Waller 
told his maſter, ſucceed belt in fic- 


tion. 


Let your mirth crackle again, in 
ſpite of Lord Cheſterfield. — Tho 


your faces be like gridirons, from 


grinning; and your plump ſelves as 
fat as Falſtaff, from laughing: by 
the jolly, ſide-holding, onion-hating 
god of joy I ſwear, I will not ſcold 
you! Set up a ſtick, and laugh at 
that 


id 
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that for ar hour ; ſooner than be 
grave. Wicked people can be no 


more than grave. 


T here are conjurors who tell us 
ſtrange things about the life of 
man ;—one ſays it to be an ocean, 
another a pilgrimage : — This tells 
us it reſembles a day's journey, that 
a race, and a third ſomething elſe, — 
Whatever it reſemble, of this I am 


ſure—it is the gift of Heaven; and 


to enjoy it is religion. But look 
you here take a peep at it through 
my opera- glaſs:— tis an arrant maſ- 
querade, and no one thing elſe in 
nature: — and there's ſport enough 

N 3 there 
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there in conſcience ; only go not be- 
yond a certain line, which you can- 
not but diſcern ;—it you do, — ſome- 
thing worſe than ſickneſs or repent- 
ance will, moſt probably, be the 


conſequence of your imprudence. 


All I want is, to fee as much re- 
gard paid to our hves, as to our 
writings —and Pope tells Steel that, 
in the latter, „no errors are fo 
trivial but they deſerve to be 
* mended.” — Every language hath 
its art of poetry ; not many, I be- 


lieve, an art of virtue. 


Longinus, with whom you are 


better 
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better acquainted than half the mar- 
vellous beaus upon town; for they 
only know books, and lords, and 
Virtue, and the daughters of Vice, 
by name; and you have red Smith's 
tranſlation : — Longinus moſt rea- 
ſonably demands, whether, ſhould 
we ever find ourſelves engaged in 
a work which requires a grandeur 
of ſtile and exalted ſentiments, it 
would not be of uſe to raiſe in our 
ſelves ſuch reflexions as theſe ? How, 
in this caſe, would Homer, or Plato, 
or Demoſthenes, have thought ? or, 
if it be hiſtorical—how would Thu- 
cydides ? — None, of common un- 
derſtanding, can heſitate, the ſingle 


N 4 vibration 
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vibration of a pendulum, about his 
anſwer. — Our ſecond Charles de- 
clared in ſpeech to both Houſes 
that, in all his deliberations and ac- 
tions, his principal conſideration 
ſhould be, „what will a parliament 
« think of them? Be you as care- 
ful of your moral conduct, and very 
ſeldom do any thing, never any thing 
material, without firſt queſtioning 
your ſelves - How would our dear 
mother have behaved ?” «+ How 
« would ſhe have acted ?” „ What 
„vill ſhe think of this? I ſhall 


never hve long enough to hear you 


blame me for giving you this ad- 


vice. But, fortunately for us, the 
| good 
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good opinion of men contents our 
moderate ambitions. — Virgil, you 
know, with his laſt breath,” ordered 
his celebrated poem to be burned ; 
and the author of Tartuffe made 
ſome difficulty to let his prince ſee 
it repreſented while it was imperfect. 
— Addiſon would frequently ſtop a 
whole impreſſion of a Spectator, for 
the ſake only of altering a ſtop, or 
of tranſpoſing a ſingle monoſyllable: 
the archbiſhop of Cambray is aſſert- 
ed to have left a piece of paper be- 
| hind him, which deſired that one 
epithet might be changed for an- 
other, 1n the next edition of his Te- 
lemachus : and, it is a well known 

fact, 
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fact, that, poor Savage returned a 
couple of guineas, out of ten, for 
which he fold his“ Wanderer,” 
that the laſt two ſheets might be re- 
printed, which had been corrected by 


a careleſs friend. 


Highly com- 
mendable were ſuch accuracy of ex- 
actneſs in morality. But Education 
took care to teach us better things 
and puniſhed a falſe concord, or a 
falſe quantity, a falſe ſtitch, or a 
falſe ſtep, with more ſeverity than a 


le or an untruth. 


For your brother — I may be 
wrong; and, if I be, as Cicero fays, 
leſs properly, of Plato, I prefer the 


wrong 
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wrong with Virtue, before the right 
with all the world beſide; but I 
would rather hear it ſaid that the 
ſun 15 inceſſantly lighting me to ſome 
deed of virtue, however ſmall or tri- 
fling; and that it never ſets upon 
my anger ; than that it is continu- 
ally ſhining upon ſome part of my 
dominions : a boaſt with which the 
Spaniards pleaſe their Quixote ſelves. 
—This old faſhioned opinion can 
ſcarcely be followed by me upon the 
ground of intereſt, for too well I am 
perſuaded it will never lead me to a 
fortune here; and whether I be fin- 
oular in it, I know as little as [ 
care; yet, 


If 
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If with my ſelf I hold intelligence, 


Or have acquaintance with mine own deſires; 


infinitely ſooner, I am ſure, would I 
have merited what Cowley's prince 
faid of him, on the news of his 
death, that he had not left a better 
man behind him in England; than 
all his reputation for meaſuring ſyl- 
lables, and for coupling rhymes :— 
and as I would rather have been 
Scipio Naſica, who was declared, by 
the unanimous voice of the ſenate, to 
be the worthieſt man in Rome; than 
all his countrymen ! and Leopold 
duke of Lorrain, who proteſted that 
he would quit his ſovereignty the 
firſt inſtant he could no longer do 

5 good; 
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good; than all the potentates of 
Chriſtendom !— So ſhould not the 
poſſeſſion of every precedent accom- 
pliſhment, in the old French epigram 
which I ſhowed you the other day, 
and they are deſirable ones too, 
tempt me to deſerve the ſevere cen- 
ſure conveyed in the laſt ine—Etoit- 


i honneſte homme ?—ah, 20 


Alexander told 11 Ariſtotle he 
would rather excel other men in 
learning and knowledge than in do- 


minion or empire. Oh that I had 


an Ariſtotle (for more do I envy 
Alexander his Ariſtotle, than he 
ever envied Achilles his Homer) 

5 and 
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and I would whiſper him how much 
happier I ſhould be to excel other 


men in goodneſs than in any thing. 


Bur one little, glimmering, twink- 
ling virtue or two, father Almighty, 
by the light of which to ſteer through 
perilous lite ! and for what the world 
calls wealth, and fame, and applauſe, 


to which 


and rank, and ability 
the curious queſtions of mankind 
are pointed : why — the proudeſt 
puppy of a peer ſhall only have my 


Pity. 


One ſelf-approving moment, years outweighs 
Of ſtupid ſtarers, and of loud huzzas. 


To you, my Siſters, I need not 
bluſh 


= 90 
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bluſh for, what the all-accompliſh- 
ed, the Cheſterfield-· inſtructed world 
would call, this weakneſs, this errour. 
Nor ſhall they make me change my 
mumpfimus for their ſumꝑſimus.— If, 
in ſad truth, it be an errour—if it 
be a weakneſs; —it 1s the ſole, the 
only one, I can ſafely ſay, which I 
imbibed from our dear mother :— 
one which I have gratefully che- 
| riſked, now for above ten long 
years; and that is a great deal in a 
boy's life : — and one which, after 
all the learned arguments that I have 
heared, and red ; and all the differ- 
ent magnetiſms of all the different 
attractive examples that I have felt 
in life; muſt e' en remain with me, I 


think, 
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think, till I go—I tremblingly truſt ! 
— to that happy place, which alrea- 
dy holds that mother. 


Thither may we all g0 — there 
may we all meet (with half that 
applauſe with which Garrick will 
quit the ſtage) when the comedy 
ſhall be over ! — when this little 
theatre ſnall be ſnut up for a long, 
long Lent; and all its lamps ex- 
tinguiſned! For ſo it muſt be — 
waſting have been our brighteſt 
lives from the moment they were 
firſt lighted. — Yet a very little 
while, and, like the tapers by which 
Jam ſcribbling this, they muſt be 
burned down to their ſockets: nor 

will 
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will the ink which my pen has juſt 
taken out of the ink-glaſs, laſt it 
for many moments. We are all 
three a couple of months older than 
when I firſt dipped my pen in this 
ſubject.— My tapers however ſhall 
not burn in vain ; and I will write 
as much as ever I can with this pen- 
{ul of ink, —Life is long enough, 
in all reaſonable conſcience, for 
every thing, and for every body, 
but for Wickednels, and for the ſons 
and daughters of Sin. Never let 
us quarrel with Providence, for- 
ſooth, becauſe we are not to remain 
above ſixty times three hundred and 
ſiuty five days in this precious 


O place.— 
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place. — And, ſince it be a truth 
which he who rides may read, why 
ſhould it make us grave? I have no 
conception of it : nor ſhall you ever 
ſee me a grave man, but in Mer- 
cutio's ſenſe of the word. Cut your 
muſlin to advantage then; and 
when a child's frock be made with 
tucks, 1f you will not let one of 
them down, as ſhe grows—can you, 
with any colour of pretence, cry 
out that it is ſcanty? We know the 
luteſtring pleaſures of this life not 
to have any wear in them. They do 
one very little ſervice. So who but 
a fool would blubber (excuſe me) 


when they come to pieces? — In 
plain 
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plain black and white, for truth, like 


the elegant ones of your ſex, borrows 
nothing of the pencil; and is, © when 
unadorned, adorned the moſt ;*—In 


nineteen little words, 
Nor love your lives, nor hate— but, what 
+ you live, 


Live well.—How long or ſhort permit to 
Heaven. 


Goodneſs 1s the centre of all earthly 


happineſs, and to that alone ſhould 
* * the lines from the circum- 
ference. 


After what hath paſſed upon the 
: ſubject of goodneſs, I will not af- 
front you ſo groſsly as to hint at 

'O 2 friend- 
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friendſhip between your ſelves. — 
Long, very long may it remain! 
and may it link you together with 
links of 4ron “ Be kindly affec- 
* tioned one to another, with bro- 
te therly love,” is a ſacred injunc- 
tion, by following which we ſhall 
never find our ſelves to be led to mi- 
ſery.— They, who have not taſted 
how good, and how pleaſant, a 
<< thing it is for brethren to dwell 
< together in unity,“ are pitiful 
ſtrangers to the chiefcſt joy in Ife, 
next to a quiet conſcience, —If we 
myſt-quarrel, there are men and wo- 
men in plenty; there are the French, 
the Spaniards : — let us not quarrel 
10 | Vith 
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with our own fleſh and blood;— A 
French philoſopher it is true hath 
told the world that, when he confi- 
dered the contrariety of inclinations, 
taſtes, and ſentiments, it was matter 
of wonder to him that ſeven or eight 
perſons ſhould agree to live together, 
and to make a ſingle family. Ei- 
ther I am not ſplenetic, or not old, 
enough to judge of the truth of 
this: but ſurely two ſiſters may be 
happy together! If you have dif- 
ferences with your om mather's. - 
daughter, Heaven preſerve my friend 
Benedick ! What are your poor 
huſbands to expect? To wear the 
fame ſhape, to breathe the fame 
92 air, 
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air, to tread the ſame earth, to 
be lighted by the ſame ſun, to be 
encloſed in the ſame round world ; 
is kindred, is relation enough for 
your filly brother. But to think of 
ſuffering any thing like a wry word 
or a wrinkled look, a captious ob- 
ſervation or a ſhort reply, between 
one's ſelf and a perſon of the ſame 
country, of the ſame name, of the 
{ame family; one who is marked, 
perhaps, by the ſame ſet of fea- 
tures; who ſleeps under the ſame 
roof, drinks out of the ſame tum- 
bler, and 1s deſcended from the 
ſame dear father and the ſame dear 
mother, and has hanged at the very 
ſelf 
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ſelf ſame nipple——the bare poſſi- 
bility of ſuch a thing is a reflection 


upon humanity. | 


Oh ſhame to men! devil with devil damn'd 
Firm concord holds ; men only diſagree 
Of creatures rational, tho under hope 


Of heavenly grace. 


Indulge me a few minutes longer 
while I juſt leave with you this im- 
perfect little ſbozzo (what is life 
without hard words ?), which may 
ſerve to give you ſome faint idea of 
Goodneſs; as we keep by us portraits 
of fooliſh, virtuous, old relations, 
wha have long ſince retired to their 


native heaven. 


* F Bo It 
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It is not in the ſtyle of Salvator; 


nor is my pencil a ſombre pencil. 


_ Goodneſs 1s ſatisfied, is content, 
is meek :—She (you obſerve her to 
be of your ſex), ſhe is all gentleneſs, 
all gratitude, all reſignation — is 
never paſſionate, never out of tem- 
per, never impatient. Goodneſs 
envieth not any one, injureth not 
any one, ſpeaketh not ſcandal of 
any one.—She does not © wear her 
„ dagger in her mouth,” but ſtabs 
with keener acts of kindneſs; de- 
fends the cauſe of the abſent, and 
treads ſoftly over the graves of her 


very enemies: wherein ſhe 1mitates 
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For it is 

The royal diſpoſition of that beaſt 

To prey on nothing which doth ſeem as dead. 


Goodneſs remembers every thing 
but the favours which ſhe confers, 
and the injuries which ſhe receives; 
and thinks not ſo highly of revenge 
as the Italian, who ſaid G- d to 
have reſerved it to his ſelf, becauſe 


it was too noble a prerogative to 


beitow on man. —Goodneſs ſatisfies. 
the wants of her fellow creatures, 
before her own whims; and de- 
means her ſelf reverently to G—d, 
reſpectiully to relations, properly 
to ſuperiours, politely to equals, and 
kindly to inferiours. This is ſhe, of 


whom 
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whom it is rightly ſaid, that, were 
ſhe viſible, all the world would be 
enamoured of her charms ;—where- 
fore I ſhould conceive the molt 
fooliſh trifler of your ſex, if ſhe 
have any vanity, ambitious to re- 
ſemble her. Imagine me not, how- 
ever, I pray you! to have ſitten to 
my own art; tho it be more than 
probable that, like the young Greci- 
an, I may have fallen in love with it's 
production, The father of modern 
painting introduces his wife, indeed, 
into many of his pieces; but very 
ſeldom his ſelf, —My Helen is not 
taken from one face; at leaſt if ſhe 


be, ſhe is taken from the face of 
the 
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the dear woman, whoſe memory we 
ſo juſtly honour; and the Correg- 
gieſque features of whoſe life and 
manners I was juſt old enough to 
_ diſtinguiſh before ſhe was caught up 


mto heaven. 


But my pencil grows hard—I will 


take my pen again, 


And its firſt buſineſs ſhall be to 
leave a line or two with you, by way 
of memorandum, that you are not to- 
fancy your brother to be the great 
example to his own theme. Shake- | 
ſpeare could not follow the proper 
directions which he makes young 
Hamlet 
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Hamlet give the players. — The: 
illiterate Trajan was an encourager 
of learning. — It is very ſure, G—d 
knows ! a man may very often talk 
and preach well, nay ſometimes act 
well, without being the pattern of 
all goodneſs, —Poor Goodnels is not 
treated unlike the humble compa- 
nion of a lady of quality; nothing, 
I affure you, in company, but 
& Miſs — and © my dear!” — and 
the dear girl looks ill“ — and 
pray! do you go firſt.” The 
moment the tireſome ſcene changes 
to her own home; © Such a pretty 
thing, indeed, to have a head-ake !” 
—“ Do, Miſs Pert, fee whoſe car- 


riage 
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riage it is that flops” —< Will your 
Jadyſhip condeſcend to make up my 
ſuit of Bruſſels, while the Colonel 


looks over what belonged to my poor 
dear huſband ?”. 


Let thoſe teach others, who them- 
ſelves excel, is like all other general 
rules. Lord B——e educated his 


children unexceptionably : and I 
have heared lord L——n hold forth 
upon religion and morality, for an 
hour, by the dial at the St. Jameſis 
coffee-houſe; with a gravity of coun- 
tenance which really did him credit, 
— The friendly. poſt, you know, 


Which directs you at a country 
turning, 
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turning, has hands, but no legs. 
However—1 have already ſaid I will 
not flatter myſelf; and pray ! ex- 
cuſe me if I dont traduce my ſelf. 
It is an office which I do not very 
often perform for mine enemies, I 
believe.—Vices, of which I am not 


conſcious, I am not yet polite enough 
to affect ;—deformities, which I wiſh 


to conceal, I will not render more 
conſpicuous by dizening them out 
in a tinſel modeſty.— Take me for 
all in all, I love Goodneſs rather bet- 
ter than Vice; and, conſequently, 
do not hate my Siſters, 


Now 
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N ow this Goodneſs, to enable her 


ſelf the longer to enjoy thoſe envi- 


able pleaſures which I deſcribed a 


minute or two ago, pays the ſtrict- 

eſt, the moſt religious attention to 

her health — with ſome thoughts 

upon which it is my next deſign to 
| trouble you. 


Come then—there are my good 
girls ! Leave thoſe miſerably grave 
faces for worſe-natured people than 

your 
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your ſelves; and I will, in pure pi- 
ty, ſpare you this once. — Indeed, 
the honeſt truth is, that the ap- 
proaching term prevents the exe- 
cution of my intended deſign, for 
the preſent. —The county of Eſſex 
muſt be exchanged for Eſſex court 
in the Temple; and the morning 
ride upon Spot for the morning a- 
muſement in Coke upon Littleton : 
but variety is every thing, and 
thus we fill our parts; and thus 
we meet with plaudits, How 


cruel now that it ſhould be unpolite 


to quote Latin to young Ladies! I 
have ſuch a precious ſtring of he- 
miſticks, ſuch a delicious diſh of 


ſcraps: 
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ſcraps, for you. —What, however, 
I fully meaned to have ſaid about 
your healths ſhall not be forgotten; 
nor, afterward, ſhall female accom- 


pliſhments go unconſidered. In the 


interim, pay a viſit, now and then, 


to this young branch of the little 
tree which, with no ſmall tenderneſs 
of ſentiment, I have planted, and 
truſt to rear, as a laſting mark of 
my well-meaning friendſhip for you 
both.— Every ſprig of every bough 
of it will remind you of the hands 
which planted it; when it ſhall no 
longer be in my power to hold up 
thoſe hands to Heaven for your 
welfare. A natural tear or two per- 
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haps may ſerve to water it; but, like 
Milton's Adam, ** wipe them ſoon.” 
If I ſhall have been a bad man, 1 
ſhall not deſerve your tears —if a 
good one, I ſhall not want them.—. 
But we were among green trees juſt 
now; what led me into the church- 
yard ? I would not carry any of my 
readers thither, much leſs my fi{- 
ters, — Some fruits you will find 
upon this little tree, if you look 
carefully under all the leaves; and, 
ſhould they taſte rather bitter at firſt, 
— ſo much the more wholſome. — 
Perſevere, and you will come to re- 
liſh them.— It is but fancying your 


faſhionable ſelves learning to eat 


olives, 
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olives, or to grime your aprons with 
ſnuff, 


G- bleſs you, my deareſt Sif- 
ters | — Copiouſly may you be gift- 
ed with all good gifts! Every dif- 


ferent kind of good bechance to 


you - and every miniſtering ſpirit 


of light be conſtantly about yo ur 
paths, and about your beds! — 
Long may Heaven lend you life; 
and remember it to be but len:? — 
Father Almighty, may we grow old 
together! 

And when I am forgotten, as I ſhall be— 

And ſleep in dull cold marble, where na 
mention DI 
Of me muſt more be heared— ſay then I 


taught you— 


P 2 tell 


8 
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tell your children, my laſſes, that 
their uncle taught you, the little all 
he knew :—that he beſought you to 


prefer Goodneſs before every thing 
— to leave all the nominal pleaſures 


of this world; and to cleave to her 
alone—to keep your eyes fixed, ri- 
vetted upon her ; never to loſe ſight 
of her, in your walks through life : 
— and to let her mild, beckoning, 
form be conſtantly the ſtriking figure 
at every turn; the central object 
which meets your views at the per- 
ſpective end of every viſta ! 


If theſe entreaties ſhall not have 


been whiſpered in vain, little occa- 
ſion 
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ſion is there for me to waſte any of 
my ink in wiſhing you that happi- 
neſs which you are ſure to find, both 


here and elſewhere. 


— If there be a Power above us,. 
And that there is all Nature cries aloud 
Through all her works, — He muſt delight 
in virtue, | 


Andthat which he delights in muſt behappy. 


Once more—G—d Almighty, the 
G- d of our good father and mo- 
ther, guard you, and guide you, 
both !—as often as I kneel me down 
to thank Heaven for its favours, I 
will not forget you, —The poet did 
not ſay truth when he. ſaid that each 
bad author was as bad a friend.— 


This trifle you will do me the kind- 
P 3 | neſs 
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_ neſs to keep by you, and to look at 


it, ſometimes, for the ſake of one 
whole love for you 1s great, paſſing 
the love of modern lovers. It will 
not, I think, make you graver, — 
and I truſt it will not make you 
worſe, women, than you were before, 


If it go down to poſterity—well !— 


Perhaps it may do almoſt as much 
good as an ode, or an elegy: and I 


will not aſk with Gray, who aſked 


it with ſome other philanthropiſt ; as 
to poſterity—wwhat has it ever done to 
oblige me * ? 

Tf 


"SM Memoirs of the life and writings of 
Mr. Gray,” page 261, Friendſhip's ſelf will 
perhaps 
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If Pope have well deſcribed the 


furniture of your toilet to be © puffs, 
cc POW= 


perhaps forgive me this reflection, which I 
am ſure was not penned in ill- nature, when 
even Mr. Maſon acknowleges the werld vill 
probably be ſurprixed that his friend ſhould ne- 
ver have read with a view of making his re- 
ſearches uſeful to the public (335) : and when 
the author of the charaQer, which Mr. M. 
has inſerted, ſeems to have been more aware 
of this objection, than able to obviate it 
(404). I only take leave to ſay, that, in my 
young opinion, to be innocently employed is 
ſcarcely enough. On my liſt of negative 
examples, he who neglects to uſe his abili- 
ties in the ſervice of mankind, does not 
ſtand a great way off him who miſaſes them. 
Catiline and Hume I deteſt; — Atticus and 
Gray I cannot praiſe, — The truth is, Gray 
has already ſo much of my admiration, as 
a poet ; that I wiſh to throw him the reſt, as 
a benefaQor to his fellow creatures: and 
ſurely they may fairly claim their tenths ! 

P 4 Mr. 
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4 powders, patches, bibles, billet. 
% doux;” then let this make part of 
the medly—and let it be as faithful 


a monitor by which you may dreſs 


Mr, Gray's ſtrange ſentiment does not, it 
is ſure, appear to moſt advantage in the eye 
of him who unfortunately remembers the 
great Bacon to have thought his ſelf born 
for the uſe of mankind; and to have ſtyled 
his ſelf, in a letter to father Fulgentio the 
Venetian, the ſervant of poſterity. Nor muſt 
he who admires this ſentiment ever read a 
different one of Pope in a letter to Allen ; 
I am pleaſed to think my trees will afford 
ſhade and fruit to others, when I ſhall want 
them no more. And it is no ſort of grief 
to me that thoſe others will not be things of 
my own poor body, but it is enough they 
are creatures of the ſame ſpecies, and made 
by the ſame hand that made me.“ 


rr ͤ dee... ae oat 
- 


„6. rs one” 
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But I twice, twice, beg pardon of Friend- 
ſhip for this note, 
10 pour 
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your minds, as you conſult in a 
morning to adjuſt your bodies. Be 
this the amorous mirror which you 
court: and give me to ſay to each 
of you, as the warning voice ſaid to 


our firſt mother, in Paradiſe— 


— What thou ſeeſt, 
What there thou ſeeſt, fair creature, is thy 
felf ; — 20 
With thee it came, and goes. 


and when you fhall have beholden 
your beautiful ſelves, go not your 
ways, and ſtraightway forget what 
manner of women you were :—0r— 
to paſs, in metaphor, from the glaſs | 
to the apothecary's ſhop z which,. 
tho it be not very frequent, in real 


lite, 
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life, with your ſex, unleſs you paint; 
is common enough, in a different 
ſenſe of the word, with the jovial 
ones of mine. —Be ſo obliging as to 
try this receipt ! — Like many other 
harmleſs medicines, if it do no good, 
I will readily pawn all my medical 
reputation that it ſhall do no harm 
— Not that you are bad, or need any 
thing of the kind : but a certain hea- 
theniſh book, which, unfortunately 
for the proprietors of it, is no novel 
and which it is as vulgar to have 
red, as not to have red Lord Cheſ- 
terfield's letters, or Hawkeſworth's 
voyages—a certain book, I ſay,— 
over which the ſons of Faſhion 


lounge, 
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lounge, while their heads are pow- 
dered, hunting out new oaths, — 
wiſely preſcribes for us to © take 
„ phylick, or ever we be ſick :“ and 
I would only have you to take this 
by way of a preventive, Advertiſed 
indeed you will ſee it ; but yet I am 
no quack.—Nauſeous, believe me, 
it is not, by any means! and poſſi- 
bly the innocent mixture of the 
brother, which viſibly runs through 
the whole, and gives life and colour 
to it; may not render the draught 
much leſs palatable, nor much leſs 


agreeable. 


Time is too valuable to ſpend 


much 
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much of it in thinking of an elegant 
concluſion, of any thing more than 
a common border, to ſuch a baga- 
telle as this: beſide, it ſhall be all 
of a piece—all gobble ſtitch.— Be- 
lieve me, therefore, without any 1n- 
verted conical gradation of ſuper- 


latives; or any more ſuch cruelly 
hard words as theſe laſt — 


Your truly affectionate brother 


and friend, 


3 Now, 74. 
H. 


f 
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OU 


A thought or two, here and 
there, in what you have red, you 
will eaſily ſee to have been add- 
ed ſince November: but I chooſe 
to let that date remain. — The 
printing of it was delayed till this 
time, for reaſons with which it 
were of little conſequence to peſter 
you. However, you ſhall not be 
| ſerved ſo with the reſt. But you 
have it now: and much good 
may it do you! Remember me 
to have done my part, — Do you 


ours I 
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yours — and ſo, adieu! — And 
now let mine adverſary rejoice, for 


— ] have written a book. 


7th April, —75. 


